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Around Town. 


The other day I expressed to a friend my 
wonder that the old rule “‘ Unto him who hath 
shall be given, while from him who hath not 
shall be taken even that which he seemeth to 
have,” should still so well describe the distribu- 
tion of fortune’s favors. I do not know that the 
quotation is exactly given, but it conveys the 
idea. Some men start out to practice law or 
medicine and everything seems to come their 
way. The good things of life, or at least the 
material things that we are all after, go to but 
few. Somebody said that ‘‘ nothing succeeds 
like success,” but wherein lies the original suc- 
cess? No doubt the best foundation is laid in 
integrity and industry, but outside of these 
there is a tide that seems to catch men on its 
crest and carry them along to fame and fortune, 
They do not seem to seek the things they ger, 
but favors pass those who are supplicating for 
them and rest upon those who have plenty and 
are apparently regardless of obtaining more. 

* 


. * 

** Did you ever notice,” suggested my friend, 
‘*that the man who gives is the man who gets ? 
Of course there are those who pretend to be 
generous and willing to let others live, but 
really generous men, generous in money mat- 
ters, in speaking of others, in dealing with 
other men, they are the ones who succeed, for 
‘With the same measure that we mete 
withal it shall be measured to you 
again.’” There is nothing truer than the 
rule- laid down somewhere by one of the 
evangelists. ‘Give and it shall be given unto 
you ; good measure, pressed down, shaken to- 
gether and running over shall men give into 
your bosom.” The thought struck me and I 
have been thinking it over. People treat us as 
we treat them, If we fight the world it fights 
us. If we suspect our confrades and com- 
panions they suspect us. If we are mean to 
people they are certain to be meantous. If 
we are prone to make everybody feel our 
poverty and force them to share it with us, we 
are made to feel their poverty and share it 
with them. If we are prosperous and generous 
those who can put prosperity in our way do so, 
and when we are dealing with them they treat 
us generously and give us a chance to make 
something or to be somebody. The kicker, 
the grumbler, never succeeds, for his 
grumbling is answered with a complaint, 
and his kick against luck is replied to by a 
similar kick. The one willing to pay fairly for 
all he gets, fiods those who will pay good 
prices for what he has to sell ; the one hunt- 
ing for a chance to get something for nothing 
gets bitten, and finds that for his stomething 
he has got nothing. So it goes, and it seems un- 
alterably true—‘‘Give and it shall be given unto 
you, good measure, pressed down, and shaken 
together and running over, will men give into 
your bosom.” This is a good season of the year 
for people to adopt this motto, and if they are 
generous and give ungrudgingly to those who 
need, not to those who can repay, they she!! 
find the overflowing measure coming from 
somewhere and emptied into their bosom. 

* 
* * 

It is a great mistake to confine our giving to 
those who can, if they wish, makea return. As 
I have often remarked,-to give to one who may 
be expected to make a return is to lose a 
friend. Almost invariably, such people try to 
evade the giving of the return and learn to 
hate the giver, and because they believe him 
anxious for compensation feel mean at not 
paying the debt, while too mean to pay. By 
cancelling the friendship they think they can. 
cel the debt, and away goes the friendship. It 
is the mental and moral condition of being 
generous, not the specific repayment of 
the gifts made, that causes prosperity and a 
generous attitude of the public to the generous 
man. In individual cases the man who gives 
you something is more apt to like you than the 
one to whom you do a favor. In the former 
instance the giver has an interest in you, 
hopes in a very indefinite way, perhaps, for 
something from you ; in the latter case he too 
often wishes to be rid of you and his obliga- 
tion. Unfortunately, this is too often as true 
when the gift wae made or the favor done in a 
generous spirit as when it was done in a selfish 
and calculating way. The true spirit of giving 
is that which comes of the understanding that 
we should divide, freely, fairly, generously 
with others, and then others will do the same 
with us, Those to whom we are most generous 
may never repay us with aught but ingrati- 
tude, but others who owe us nothing, but 
attracted by what is good and congenial in 
thought and action, will pour the overflowing 
measure into our bosom. Generosity and justice 
are genera), not specific; it must be an impulse, 
or at least a rule of conduct, not merely an 
experiment or the basis of a trade, or it will be 
found to be nothing but the parent of ingrati- 
tude, 

z * - . 

Nothing is exciting greater interest in Canada 
at the present time than the situation in Quebec. 
Ever since Confederation, in fact ever since 
popular government was instituted in Canada, 
Quebec's chief effort in Federal affairs has 
been to rule the roost and rob the treasury. 
No matter what ordinary question was under 
consideration, the French-Canadian representa- 
tives in Parliament have always been open to 
bribes of money or power, but when a pro- 
Vinclal issue arose and they could obtain the 
confidence of the habitant by acting in the 
most sectional and what seems to me tke most 
seditious manner, nothing has been too start- 
lingly wrong for them to do. On Dominion 
subsidies for Quebec they have always been 
united ; in religious matters they present an 
unbroken.front ; on racial questions there is 


{ TB MGhlce-® Adelaide Serect 


Li 


never any division. They have so often com- 
bined to blackmail the Government that the 
idea has become prevalent that they are in- 
vincible and their conduct decent, It seems 
impossible to carry on the government with- 
out them ; it has also been proven that it is 
impossible to carry on the government with 
them. The revelations in the last Parliament 
with regard to the administration of Mini- 
sters Langevin and Chapieau prove what the 
country has long suspected, that the enthusi- 
astic loyalty of the French-Canadian to his race 
and religion has to be stimulated by bribes, 
The investigation of Mr. Mercier’s manage- 
ment of provincial funds affords another in- 
stance of how enthusiasm is manufactured. 
Nationalism, race and revenge have some 
weight, but boodle is the lynch-pin of French- 
Canadian politics. Chapleau’s demand for a 
portfolio which would give him greater pat- 
ronage and more money to spend, is another 
indication of how this unity of the habitant is 
maintained. There is no doubt that politically 
the Province of Quebec is thoroughly corrupt. 
The great changes which we have been led to 
believe were caused by fanaticism have really 
been brought about by the spending of money 
or the hope of getting some money to spend. 
In fact, we have over-estimated the sentiment- 
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be long before Quebec again becomes a unit. | that is said in such a journal is worthy of be- 


The ringsters have no money to sperd ; senti- 
ment has been appealed to until even the sen- 
timentalists are wearied. Mercier says he has 
been unjustly dismissed ; Lieutenatt Governor 
Angers is no doubt sentimentally and constitu- 
tionally right in his action, and people 
must understand that technicalities should 
not save a corrupt administration. Even 
the Globe fears that government in Quebec is 
becoming as unstable as in the Spanish-Ameri- 
can countries away tothe south of us. The 
constantly recurring crisis indicates that 
French Canada is only united in its efforts to 
plunder the Federal chest, and as this has been 
closed I imagine that the general dread of and 
despicable truckling to Quebec will cease to 
mark the conduct of our Government. We 
can well afford to see them fight amongst 
themselves; if like the Kilkenny cats they 
mew and chew until there is nothing left, the 
remainder of Canada will not be sorry. 


* 

‘* Despite the fact that the demonstration was seriously 
handicapped through the unavoidable absence of the can- 
didate, the proceedings were throughout of a very success. 
ful character.”— Telegram. 

““When the proceedings were begun the main body of 
the hall was crowded with citizens, while in the gallery 
were many Jadies and their escorts.”— Globe. 
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alism of the province and under-estimated the 
venality which everyone has long known to 
be the chief factor in a Quebec constituency. 
The alliance of the Church with Count Mercier 
has helped him, yet no matter how disposed 
we may be to resent the Quebec idea that the 
Chureh should be superior to the State, we 
none of us imagine that the Church is willing 
to see the State robbed, particularly when the 
individual members of the Church are to be 
the victims and the Church must fail to be the 
beneficiary. We have a very well grounded 
suspicion that if the money that has to 
be expended in controlling Quebec elections be 
gotten from the Dominion and is a portion of 
the wealth of the heretic, there is no lively 
attempt to suppress bribery, but affairs have 
got to that point now that Quebec cannot hope 
to obtain money from the Federal treasury to 
corrupt itself. Mercier and his gang have been 
worse than their predecessors, but it has long 
been the system amongst Quebec politicians to 
steal all they can get, and now the province is 
a bankrupt. There is no hope of any govern- 
ment giving Quebec a greater subsidy or voting 
money to build railways after it has been 
shown how the Baie de Chaleur’s grant was 
disposed of. Having these facts in view and 
knowing that the province is divided and hope- 
less, now is the time for Premier Abbott to 
show his strength and reconstruct his Cabinet 
without evincing any signs of truckling to 
those who have brought their province and our 
common country into such disrepute. It will 


‘*E. B. Osler’s inaugral meeting was held in the Audi 
torium last oight, a large crowd being present.” — Mail. 

“‘ Successful meeting at the Auditorium. The building 
was well filled, though not uncomfortably crowded.”— 
World. 

‘Ratified by a great meeting of voters. Though Mr. 
Oaler is now on the water and is not expected in Toronto 
for a day or two, his absence diminished little the enthu- 
siasm of the audience. The two thousand people who com- 
posed the audience, by the way, represented every clase of 
respectable citizens.” — Kmpire. 

“* A dizzy failure. The Osler ratification meeticg doesn’t 
amount to much,.”— .Vews. 

All these extracts were taken from the news- 
papers of last Saturday and refer to E. B. 
O-ler’s ratification meeting in the Auditorium 
on the previous evening. The Empire, and 
possibly the World, were the only papers sup- 
porting Mr. Osler ; the others all favor some- 
body else, yet all of them but the News declare 
Mr. Osler’s meeting to have been a success. It 
must be apparent to everybody that in this 
case the News, in order to serve their can- 
didate, is telling untruths, This seems to be 
their idea of how to elect theirman. They 
apparently imagine they can play upon the 
credulity of their readers, Very few people in 
Toronto read but one newspaper, and the News 
was consequently convicted of untruth in every 
household. Even before this comparative 
statement was published, the people who 
composed the splendid audience in the Audi- 
torium when reading the News's disgraceful 
misrepresentation of that gathering, must at 
once have known on seeing it that nothing 


lief. The News probably thinks that the work- 
ingmen, whom it pretends to lead, will not dis- 
cover the frauds which are being attempted or 
find out the untruths thatare being told. No 
decent newspaper, no matter how earnestly it 
desires to elect its candidate, can afford to be 
branded as a deliberate and common liar. 
* * 

It is remarkable what can be accomplished 
by a strong personality. At once on Mr. E. B. 
Osler’s return from England his campaign as- 
sumed a different phase, and confidence that 
he will obtain a splendid majority began to be 
felt. His public utterances are not made with 
the skill and readiness of the man accustomed 
to public speaking, but there is a strength and 
sincerity about them which cannot fail to com- 
mend him to those who want good government 
and have been so long looking for a vigorous, 
able man, 


* 
* * 


One rainy day a couple of years ago I hap- 
pened into the office of a rea! estate agent, 
where six or eight business men were sitting 
about discussing religion, church-going and 
that sort of thing. One of them said, ‘‘ There 
are mighty few Christians in business.” An- 
other remarked, ‘‘ However that may be,%there 


are very few gentlemen, real gentlemen, you 
know, in business.” The proprietor of the 
office declared after a tirade against Christian- 
ity and the folly of people who believe anything 
or anybody, ‘‘ Well, I’ll bet you that you can’t 
name a Christian gentleman who does business 
in this city.” I very much dislike to hear any- 
one talk that way, but a man whofrom the 
nature of his mind or education is an agnostic, 
is very apt to becriticaland complainingly sweep- 
ing in his statements. I was glad when one of 
those present said, ‘“‘ Well, Ican name a Chris- 
tian gentleman who does business in Toronto, 
and does a big business too—John Kay.” There 
wassilence for aminute, thenthe real estate man 
who had been so pessimistic said, ‘* Yes, that 
is so; but name another,” When John Kay 
died last week I thought of that little dialogue 
and the splendid compliment it was to the life 
of a man who had been so many years in busi- 
ness, when six or eight shrewd fellows who 
knew the ins and outs of business and were 
acquainted with the weak places in a mer- 
chant's life, with one accord admitted that 
this good man was a Christian gentleman. 
What higher title is there than this? 


° 
x 
The Toronto Board of Trade is considering a 
proposition to increase the annual fee from ten 
to twenty dollars. It seems to me that some 
better scheme might be devised of equalizing 
the benefits of belonging to such an assccia- 


tion, Of the eight or nine hundred members, 
not over a hundred meet on ‘Change or derive 
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any direct benefit from their membership. 
Wouid it not be fairer to increase the fee for 
active members and to leave the fee for asso- 
ciated members where it is at present? A man 
who never has any deals to make in the Board 
of Trade, but who ob‘ains all his benefit from 
it indirectly insomuch as the association is of 
incalculable benefit to the city, should not have 
to pay as much as the one who uses the market 
quotations and trades every business day in 
the rotunda. While a member of the Board of 
Trade Iam not sufficiently skilled in the rules 
which govern it, to know whether the plan I 
suggest is workable, but it seems fair, and if 
an additional revenue is necessary it would 
appear wiser to adopt a method of this sort 
rather than make the fee so high as to dis- 
courage the great class of men who do a small 
business from belonging to it. 


* 
* * 


On Monday night the Council refused to 
ratify the appointment of Mr. Cunningham as 
chief engineer. I certainly think their action 
was wise. Within a month there will be a 
new council, and it is to be hoped a much bet- 
ter one. As the city has been redistricted there 
will be a new expression of public opinion, and 
both justice and good taste suggest the ad- 
visability of leaving such a matter to men fresh 
from the constituency, and who should know 
the desire of the electors in such matters, The 
whole affair has been threshed out in Council 
and in the newspapers. Every voter is in- 
formed as to the real and ostensible reasons 
for the opposition to Mr. Jennings ; everyone 
knows why he resigned, and there may be a 
large section that desires his re-instatement 
and will so instruct those who are returned as 
aldermen. There is likely to be a re-adjust- 
ment of departments, and it will certainly be 
less embarrassing to have appointments than 
dismissals to make. 


* 
* * 


The following letter by the Rev. Dr. Thomas, 
pastor of Jarvis street Baptist church, so 
clearly defines many of the views I have ex- 
pressed in these columns, that despite the fact 
that it is lengthy and has appeared in nearly 
all the daily papers, it is well worth reproduc- 
tion. Many times I have laid myself open to 
the accusation of heterodoxy by refusing to let 
pass uncriticized such assumption as in the 
Rev. Mr. Milligan’s case, has called forth Dr. 
Thomas’s trenchant rebuke. 

£1r,—I have read a letter in to-day’s issue of the Mail 
from the pen «f Rev. G. M. Milligan which surprises me not 
a little. Iam loath to believe that there could exist in 
this enlightened day a distinguished clergyman cf one cf 
our leading churches who believed that he was living under 
atheocracy. His di fence of the position cf the Ministerial 
Association proceeds upon that basis. He writes with 
superlative dogmatism in regard toa matter concerning 
which he has evidently a great deal tolearn. All that is 
necessary in his case, at least, to compel people to be re- 
ligious, isthe power to put the fury of his righteous soul 
into execution. The whole letter smells of the sixteenth 
century. He is delightfully oblivious of the fact that there 
are many who love the Sabbath just as sincerely as he does 
who utterly repudiate his position. If ever a man wrote a 
letter calculated to defeat the end he was seeking to accom- 
plish Mr. Milligan certainly is such a man. 

The whole force cf the reverend gentleman's argument, 
and that upon which he grows Puritanically warm, is based 
upon the assumption that it is the right of Government to 
enforce morality or religion for the good of the people. 
I have just now fallen upon an article which will express 
my thought a little more clearly perhaps than I could my- 
self: ‘If our Government has the right, all governments 
have the same right. The expressed object of the Roman 
law was the good of the people and their religion. Having 
the right to enact, they had the right to enforce. There- 
fore under this hypothesis no blame can be attached to 
Rome for persecuting the Christians, nor can those slaught- 
ers be called persecutions, for the enforcement of right 
laws can never be persecution. It is not persecution to 
pnoish the criminal—he but suffers the penalty of violated 
law.” I suppose that even Mr. Milligan could not fail to 
see whither the position for the maintenance of which he 
80 stoutly defends the Ministerial Association tends. He 
may not fail to discover that to prosecute such action on 
religious grounds isa rehabilitating of the Church with 
prerogatives which it was never intended she should exer- 
cise, and which happily in this land is no longer possible. 

It may be objected, as it was by Mr. Milligan on the floor 
cf the Ministerial Association, that our land punishes the 
violators cf some of God’s commandments, such as mur- 

der, robbery, etc. This I most emphatically disallow. 
These are not punished as violation cf moral law, but as 
crimes against society. ‘‘ The law has to do simply with 
the relations of men to each other, and not with the 
relations of men to God. ‘It cannot be the preroga- 
tive <f civil government to er force religious institu- 
tions in countries where connection between Church and 
State is not recognized. It would resultin a strange and 
anomalous condition of things were it really to proceed 
upon that basis. Were these enactments cf the State en- 
forced as God's laws the truly repentant robber or mur 
derer, being forgiven before God, would be guiltless before 
the State.” I think even Mr. Milligan would not fail to 
see whither his order of things would lead. A distinguished 
legislator says ‘“‘that united with government, religion 
never riges above the merest superetition ; united with re- 
ligion, government never rises above the merest despotism, 
and all history shows that the more completely they 
are separated the better it is for both.” I agree with that 
utterance. 

Mr. Milligan makes complimentary reference to some of 
the aldermen for the stand they tock. In the light of the 
principles which I have stated I must say that it seemed to 
me not a little absurd. Whoever heard in a country, where 
the State has no religious function of a body of aldermen 
feeling it their solemn prerogative to defend the Mosaic 
decalogue from being impugned? Who made them the 
Lord’s high priests ’ 

I yield to one in love for the Sabbath as a day of rest. | 
believe in ite observance in the way best promotive ci the 
moral, intellectual, and physical well-being of humanity. I 
do not favor the running of the street cars on the Sabbath 
in thie city. I shall do my part both by speech and pen to 
prevent it; but I do not believe that I am doing God's ser- 
vice by refusing, when it is required, my fellow-citizens 
who may not hapren to hold my views from expressing 
themselves on this or any other question of common in- 
terest. I belicve in Sabbath legislation. 1 believe in such 
laws ae are in the interest of public morality. I believe in 
the best government that can be created. It should be the 
consummate blossoming and expression cf the nation’s best 
and noblest life. The laws should be wise, good, and rigi t- 
eously beneficent. It would do no harm, certainiy, for our 
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* prints of Toronto, and this would not have been written if 
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legislators to drink deeply at the springs of infi ite wisdom | than now, when we work but niue or ten 
and base much of their legislation upon the principles | hours ; it will be less necessary s‘ill when we 
there laid down, But the instant civil legislation obtrudes | work but eight, but it will never cease to be a 
itself into the domain of conscience, I most emphatically | 1 ossity, for the shorter hous we have do not 


cans on ak waner’ have ever sent to the public decvease the amount of la»or but intensify it. 


* + 
I did not feel that after what was said upon the floor of the | Talking about work and the necessity for 
conference there is a persistent determination to treat our | rest suggests the idea that wealthy people who 
p sition as Baptists in a manner which we have not learned | have nothing to do, professional men who have 
to relish, and do not mean to submit to. Yours, etc, B. D. | q vast amount to do and whose work is of the 
THOM a8. sort that it cannot be laid aside like the ham- 
q | mer and the plane when they seek rest, are 
very apt to go to Europe if they can afford the 
time and money for such a trip. Now why is 
it? If it were merely the taste for visiting a 
foreign country our Yankee neighbors would 
come to Toronto and we would go to New 
York, Chicago, Washington. No, when we 
want a real rest we go to those countries where 
no effort is made to coerce people to be good 


* *# 

Of course the Ministerial Association faile 
to bulldoze the Council. The aldermen are not 
hard to corner up, but it takes more skilful 
manipulation than our association of parsons 
is capable of, to drive them into the absurd 
and untenable position tha: the people have no 
r'ght to say whether they shall have Sunday 
street cars or not. I always feel sorry when 
the ministerial brethren make themselves look 


absurd. There are so few good influences in either on Sunday or any other day. The Rhine 
this world that it is always pleasant to every- | 8" * equal to the Hudson ; the St. Lawrence is 
grander than the Dinube; the hotels of 


one who has any good impulses at all, to see 
pious men achieving the excellent ends which 
are no doubt very dear to them. On the other 
hand, it is painful to see men walking back- 
wards and falling over little stumbling-blocks 
and tumbling into muddy little ditches becauss 
they refuse to see or be warned. While be 
lieving in Sunday street cars I have not the 
slightest desire to urge them on other people, 
yet there may be in Toronto a majority who 
desire Sunday street cars and who have quietly We 
suffered inconvenience. If this be so, when 


Canada and the United States are superior to 
those of England and Franc2; railway travel 
is pleasanter here than it is there, yet when 
we want a rest and desire to be freed from the 
restraints which are put upon us—not in the 
sense of desiring license or seeking out oppor- 
tunities of secret wickedness—we want to go 
to the countries which impose the fewest 
restraints upon us. . 
may know more about governing 
2 : people and making them good than is 
the vote is polled each man will know what known by these old nations, yet I am very 
the baiance of the community desires and our doubtful about it. The greatest despots, 
municipal government must act in accordance the greatest adventurers, those who have 
with the wish expressed. traded most upon the credulity and naturalcess 
a 2s. of the people may rightfully enough be con- 
Toronto, it seems to me, is too large to sus- sidered the best judges of how to manage 
p»nd on any day of the week the arrang:m ‘nts | Deople. These countries are historic, and what 
its people have made for moving about. The | ... and there isthe result of thousands of years 
man who for cheapness of rent has moved | (¢ experiment, but we cannot disregard the 
into the suburbs would not have gone there lesson that this experiment should teach. We 
had he not felt sure of a street car service on leave America, where sumptuary laws have 
week days. He may not want to use the cars | been loaded upon the people in order to force 
on Sunday ; even if they are running, he does | them into righteousness, and we leave more 
not have to ride on them. Men who work ‘nN | drunkenness than can be found in countries 
offices, who do mental rather en ener where almost absolute liberty is given in such 
labor do not suffer on account of the absence of matters. Then what must we decide in such 


transportation facilities on Sunday. Walking matter? That our exp:riment of forcing 


; the exerc'se cannot but be . 7 
niddat, ne ‘hey is ts ie wife and people to be good is a failure, and the system of 


. a le‘tin eople do as they desire within the 
baby to the other side of the city to visit a rele maineek Guanes and the causa’ and safety of 
tive, or let the youngsters have an hour with the neighborhood, is a success 
grandma, they should not be made to walk or F te : 
hire a carriage. The man who suffers most The Roman Catholic church knows more 
is the one who all week works hard and who} ah5ut huwan ature than any other 
does not need physical exercise. The ordinary | ghyurch in existence, yet while it is almost 
wage earner, the artisan to whom Sunday is a despotic in its insistence upon obedience 
needed day of rest from toil of allsorts, may | jy spiritual matters it knows right well 
be able to walk to any point he desires to visit.| that it dare not interfere with those 
yet we must not forget that we are spoiling his things which compose, or are presumed to 
day of rest. Speakingin a physical way, the | .ompose, the requisites of physical comfort 
tired man and the tired woman should not be | ,ng enjoyment. We may invent new sys- 
made to walk and fill their day of rest with | tems of government, new methods of manag- 
weariness in order to ob‘ain that natural com- ing men, but while human nature is the same 
panionship so necessary to human happiness. | the world over it must be manag2d with the 
If the class to which I refer does not desire Sun- | ..m. appreciation of the fact that mankind 
day street cars, newspaper men and those who | wii never be perfect, that physically our 
toil in offices can very well do without them. | desires control us more than our beliefs, and 
The car service, instead of being hard on the | tnat if we would lead men in any respect we 
horses of Toronto, will afford a day of rest to] must not try to lead them in every respect. 
more animals and men than shall be employed. | Tjere is only acertain amount that we can do 
What day is so hard on the doctor's horse as | iy the management of ourselves ; there is still 
Sunday? There is no car for the physician to | jo., that we can do in the management of 
jump on to when going to see a patient,anda/ others Asa community, as a majority, it is 
doc‘or must leave his nag standing shivering for perfectly right that the laws should be so ad- 
hours or go to see his patients on foot. W hen 4 | justed as to keep u3 out of temptation, yet if 
city gets to the size that Toronto has attained we imprison a man we put him in greater 
we must make some arrangements for the whole danger of degradation and physical and moral 
people that are not absolutely desired by some | , 4 spiritual depreciation than if the man 
of the people or perhaps even pleasing to avery | were free, The moment that we deprive a 
respectable and well-meaning minority. If, man of his liberty, no matter whetner we 
however, the majority says that one of these | 5:.. him rel'gious or reformatory surroundings, 
arrangements is a Sunday street car service, let we ruin his manhood, if he has any, and invite 
us have it without all this jolting and shout- all the evils which come with slavery, whether 
ing. e that slavery be of a political or social or 

ee spiritual sort. We imprison people to save 

ourselves from their depredations and con- 

tact, not as a rule to save them. It seems 
strange to me that our Ministerial Asso- 
ciation does not see this; that they do not 
recognize the fact that we have outgrown the 
idea of being forced. They may tell us, and 
the fact that they do tell us that we should be 
good and how to be good, makes this country 
better, makes the individual better. We re- 
cognize this, but when they try to force us then 
it becomes a question of liberty or slavery. 
In more things than Sabbatarianism, I imagine, 
our clerical rul:rs should modify their rule, 


There has been a vast deal of correspondence 
in the newspapers on this Sabbitarian ques- 
tion. I desire again, as I often have before, to 
call attention to the fact that if any of the 
Mosaic law is still in force and is superior to 
the civil law, it is all in force and all of it 
superior to the civil law, and the penalties 
attached must be still proper and necessary. 
In Exodus xx., 9, 10, we are told 

** Six days shalt thou labor, and do all thy work, but the 
seventh day is the Sabbath of the Lord thy God; in it 
thou shalt not do any work, thou, nor thy con, nor thy 
daughter, thy manservaat, nor thy maidservant, nor thy 
cattle, nor thy stranger that is within thy gates.’’ 


This forbids every sort of labor, and if observed | rf they would lead us they must be with 
would banish the milkman, give a holiday to] ys: if they are to benefit us we must 
the coachman, and make it sinful for the | be with them and they with us. This country 
preacher to earn his salary or drive his | and city are tired of the clericalism on horse- 
horse. But we know that it refers to] back that would ride roughshod over the peo- 
Saturday, which was the Sabbath, and ple. It is immaterial whether that sort of 


not to Sunday, and we know that the | thing be Protestant or Catholic, it is entirely 





days were never transposed nor the duties objectionable; and worst of all for Protestant- 
of one transferred to the other. Exodus xxx'., | ism is tne fact that its priests are not sa‘is- 
15, provides us with the ancient penalty, and if | fled with telling us what we must believe, but 


the law be in force the penalty of its breach they insist on telling us what we must do in 
should be inflicted. Listen to it: | matters which seem to us to have no reference 
‘Six daye may work be done; but in the seventh isthe | ¢, morality or the salvation of the soul. 
Sabbath of rest, holy to the Lord. Whosoever doeth any | - 
work in the Sabbath day, he shall surely be put to death.” | phe: 
ee E f remarkable weather w 2 j i 
Are we prepared to accept this as superior to | C W afer aes . of eare having in 
swt | a! t shange ; re 
the civil law? If so let us take the death | re eee as See we ae 


penalty clear through and kill off all those who | had scarcely @ change “ weather, Wiiat 
do not believe with Brother Milligan. If we | country could be more delightful than our own 


accept any of it we must accept the whole of it: Gearing SemiEnEe, ERAS Wintet; Be Thane wie 


Social and Personal. 


The grand society function this week has 
been the Christmas dinner. Into the details of 
this family gathering, the society editor prieth 
not. Grandfathers and grandmothers, old 
folks and young folks, wee tots who don’t sit 
up so late any other night amble sleepily about 
the salons on this, the child’s own day, or nod 
heads and smile indulgently over pranks that 
are not tolerated at.any other time. Even 
the servants are not so staid as usual, 
for their Christmas boxes have gone to 
their heads, or their heels, or their risib!es, and 
they are a little flurried and very good-humored, 
though busy and tired. The well known dishes 
have been discussed, the erstwhile buxom tur- 
key stares reproachfully through exposed ribs 
at his devourers ; the jolly plum pudding lies 
low for his revenge. The flowers are fading, 
the day of the mis'letoe is past, the air of mys- 
tery which separated the nearest and dearest, 
the stay of the house from the wife of his 
bosom, the child from the parent, the 
lover from his sweetheart, has passed 
away under the dawn and. glow ,‘of 
Christmas day, and all the dear plans 
of anxious and eager weeks have b2en brou zht 
to a happy fruition. Christmas and Christmas 
dinners are over for another year, but the 
warm feeling of the one and the tired feeling 
of the other are lasting over to-day quite 
vividly. 





~ 

Amongst the guests at Mrs. Hagarty’s tea 
last Saturday I noticed Mrs. Wm. Boulton, 
Miss Harriet Boulton, Mrs, Arthur Grasett, 
the Misses Greene, Mrs. D'Arcy Boulton, Miss 
McCutcheon, Miss Seymour, Mrs. Marks, Mr. 
and Mrs. Yarker, Mr. Heath, Mrs. Stephen 
Jarvis, Mrs. Clarkson, Mr. and Mrs. Lemcurier, 
the Misses Todd, Mr. Pauw, Canon and Mrs. 
DuMoulin, Mr. Winterbourne, the Bishop of 


Algoma and Mrs. Sullivan. 
* 


Mrs. Thomas Marks of Port Arthur is atthe 
Arlington. 


* 

Amongst the audience at the Evening with 
Chopin on Monday I noticed Mrs. Stephen 
Heward, the Bishop of Toronto and Mr-. 
Sweatman, Mrs. Cosby, Mr. and Mrs. J. K, 
Kerr, the Misses Homer D‘xon, Mr. Cronyn, 
Mr. and Mrs. Nordheimer, Mrs. Yarker, Miss 
Langmuir, Miss Castle, Mr. Hollyer, Mrs, 
Forsyth Grant, Mrs. Clarkson, Mr. and Mra. 
Harry Brock, Miss Perkins, Mr. and Mrs, 
Henry Cawthra, Mr. and Mrs. Albert Nord- 
heimer, Mr. and Miss Small, Mr. and Mrs. A, 
Gras2tt, Mr. Bridgman Simpson, the Misses 
Beatty, Mrs. John Cawthra. 


* 


The marriage of Miss Burton, daughter of 


His Honor Judge Burton, takes place to-day. 
Mr. Malcolm Macpherson, formerly of Hamii- 
ton, now of Christ church, New Z:aland, is 
the happy man. The bride, who has received 
numerous costly presents, will’ wear an ex- 
quisite wedding dress imported from England. 
Miss Mowat, Miss Louise Burton, Miss Greig, 


and little Miss Gladys Burton from Hamilton 
are the bridesmaids and will be attired in cos- 
tumes of gray Bedford cord. Mr. R. K. Pope 
The happy 
couple sail from San Francisco for New Z:a- 


of Hamilton is the best man. 


land on January 7. 


Miss Carry Johnston, of Winnipeg, is stay- 


ing at 76 Gerrard street east. 
+ 


Mr. F.ank Denison, of Bellevue, and Miss 
Denison left on Monday last for a three 


months’ visit to Italy and the south of France. 
They sailed direct from New York to Naples, 


Mr. and Mrs. Harry Finch, of Winnipeg, are 


spending Xmvis holidays at 76 Gerrard s‘reet 


east. 
* 


Mes. J. G. Dixon, of 81 Wilcox street, gavea 
pleasant progressive euchre party on Tue :day 
evening. 


” 


Miss Strachan of 98 Hazelton avenua, and 


Miss Farrell of Montreal have returned home 


after a two weeks’ visit with friends in New 
York. 
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Miss Jessie Alexander is at present enjoying 


a well earned holiday in New York, after her 


arduous round of recitals throughout the prov- 
ince. She will return before the New Year, 


: 

Sergt.-Major Cox, of the Royal Grenadiers, 
and Mrs. Cox celebrated their silver wedding 
on Friday evening at their residence, No. 4 
Denison square. They were married in Lon- 
don, Ont., twenty-five years ago by Rev. J. A. 
Dickson, of the Congregational church in that 
city, while the 16th regiment of British regu- 
lars, to which the sergt.-major belonged, was 
stationed there. A large number of beautiful 
and costly presents were received from Ham- 
ilton, London, Toronto, and other towns in 
Canada by the quarter century bride and 
groom who, by the way, do not look much 
older than their eldest daughter aad certainly 
not old enough to be celebrating twenty-five 
years of married life. Mr. Cox, after having 
welcomed his friends to his table, stated 
that the silver-mounted carvers which would 
then be used for the first time, had been in 
his possession over three years, and were pres- 
ented to him by the staff-sergeants of the First 
Jerscy regiment on the eve of his departure 



































numerous pound concerts have been held, 
These affairs are a great aid to the several 
churches in providing Christmas cheer ?for 
their poorer members, and are generally very 
enjoyable and amusing. The entrance fee of a 
pound of some Christmas goody fills many a 
poor cupboard, 


* 


The mafriage of Dr. Walter E. Willmott of 
Toronto to Miss M. E. Thorn, daughter of Rev. 
J. H. Thorn, was solemnized at Peterboro’ 
yesterday by the bride's father in the Method'st 
parsonage of the Ashburnham church, There 
were present Dr. and Mrs. Willmott, father 
and mother of the groom, Mr. and Mrs. J. B. 
and Miss Magurn, Mrs, John and Miss Thorn 
of Toronto, Rev..Dr. and Mrs. Campbell of 
Listowel, Rev. Joseph and Mrs. Locke, Rev. 
Mr. and Mrs. Edwards, Mr. and the Misses 
Stratton, and Mr. Matthews of Peterboro’. 
The bridesmaid was Miss Marian Scoley of 
Toronto, and the groomsman was Mr. W. B. 
Shortt of Toronto. Dr. and Mrs; Willmott will 
spend the honeymoon in New York and will 
return to make their home in Toronto. 


The French Club met at Dr. Graham's resi- 
dence last Saturday evening and much enjoyed 
the talk on Parisian Actors and Theaters, 
given by Mr. Coutellier. The club will not 
meet this week. 

The National Club was the scene of a pleas- 
ant occurrence last Saturday evening, when 
the members of the *‘ Our” Shooting Ciub were 
entertained at dinner by Dr. John L. Davison. 
An interesting feature of the evening was the 
presentation to Mr. A. W. Croil, secretary of the 
club, of a handsome Winchester repeating rifle, 
paddle and hunting knife, and to Mrs. Croil 
a beautiful onyx and silver table and statuette. 


Miss Furby of Port Hope is visiting Mr. and 


Mrs. Croil of Simcoe street. 
* 


The smoking concert at the National Club on 
Monday night was one of the most delightful 
things of the sort ever held in Toronto. As 
every one knows, the National is a sort of busi- 
ness men’s club ; its members are staid in their 
demeanor and inclined to entertain commercial 
magnates and listen to papers on national de- 
velopment. Monday night's entertainment 
was not of this sort. The atmosphere was 
smoky; the tables in the dining-room were 
covered with glasses, cigar ashes and bottles, 
and the whole room resembled sucha cafe as 
one may see while wandering alonga French 
or German street. The songs were given with 
gusto; the recitations seemed to belong to the 
hour, and no better example of the style of en- 
tertainment and the willingness of everyone in 
the large crowd to assist, could be mentioned 
than that of a learned and popular Q. C., who 
using his walking stick as a flute whistled the 
shrill cheery notes of an air familiar to every- 
one’s ears. The whistling was wonderfully 
good, but given in that atmosphere and with 
the general good feeling and gaiety of the hour 
it was simply perfect. The National may have 
many other smoking concerts, but it can never 
have a better one, and the committee are to be 
congratulated on bringing out the bon cam- 
aradie of the rather stiff-backed club. The 
lunch upstairs in the parlor was excellent, 
the service everywhere prompt and polite as it 
always is at the National, and taken altogether 
I don’t know aclub in the city that has made 
as jolly a hit for many years. Mr. John Akers 
occupied the chair. The committee was com- 
posed of Barlow Cumberland, president ; John 
Akers, vice-president; A. B. Lee, vice-presi- 
dent; Wilm. Knox, chairman; J. M. Saunders, 
O. A. Howland, J. Gray Gibson, W. E. Well- 
ington, W. K. McNaught, W. H. P. Clement, 
W. George Mutton, secretary. 

7 

The theaters are attracting fashionable 
crowds this week. At the Grand on Tuesday 
the boxes and auditorium were bright with 
pretty gowns on pretty women. Agnes Hunt- 
ington, who is certainly a perfect woman nobly 
p'anned for stage effect, as well as a genial and 
gracious personage in private life, wore the 
beautiful gowns and graceful Spanish cloak 
described by La Mode las: week. Among 
those who admired her were the Government 
House party, Miss Campbell, Miss Strange, 
Mr. and Mrs. Harcourt Vernon and several 
others. Mr. Janes’ party occupied a box, and 
Mrs, F, W. Gibbs and party were their neighbors, 
Mr. Percy Manning and party were vis a vis. 
At the Academy another fashionable audience 
attended, among whom were Mr. and Mrs, 
Alfred Gooderham, the Misses Gooderham, 
Mrs. Croil, Mr. and Mrs, W. Meredith and Mr. 
Anderson and party. 


Mr. Arthur Meredith of Rosedale gave a 
birthday dinner party on Tuesday evening. 
(Continued on Page Twelve.) 


CHRISTMAS 
SALE 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


SPECIAL prices in Gloves for the Christmas Trade. 
Lined Gloves Lacing Gloves 
Derby Gloves Biarritz Gloves 
Driving Gloves Evening Gloves 


All the newest shades, in high colors, suitable for evening 
wear. 





NOVELTIES IN 


Fans, G'ove Boxes, Lace Handker- 
chiefs and Perfumery 


Millinery 
Dressmaking 
Mantles 


WM. STITT & C0. 


11 and 13 King St. E., Toronto 





3OVE all other 
pianos in the 
World the 


STECK 


is distinguished for 





its melodious, almost 


human tone. No piano possesses 


such potent charm for listener and 
player alike. To know a Steck piano 
is to know the best the world pro- 
duces. 
Sole Agents in Ontario: 
FARWELL & GLENDON 
Also agents for Canada’s beautiful pianos, 
the New Scale Dominion, Dunham, N. Y., 


and others. 


Passengers leaving New York per 
88. UMBRIA, DECEMBER 12 
Will arrive in England on the 19th inst. 
Tickets and information from— 


W. A. GEDDES - Agent 


69 Yonge Street, Toronto 


WINTER 


TOURS OF EVERY VARIETY 


TRANS - ATLANTIC 


RATES REDUCED 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Gen’l Steamship and 
RB. BR. Agency, 72 Yonge St., Toronto 


QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY 


BERMUDA 


Sixty hours from New York, THURSDAYS 


BARBADOS 


Trinidad and West Indies, SATURDAYS 
ARTHUR AHERN, Secretary Quebec 8.8. Co., Quebeo 
BaRLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent. 
72 Wonge Street, Toronto. 
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IRON—BRASS—OXIDIZED SILVER—GILT—ONYX 


AMPS 


FIVE O’CLOCK TEA 
KETTLES AND STANDS 


if Sabbatarianism as preached by the majority | ter has gone’? Surely the sc‘entists are right 
of the Ministerial Association is correct, let us 
start at once putting everyone to death who | 
fails to observe it, and first amongst the 
sacrifices would be the preachers themselves, 
Nobody would escape, for we are forbidden to 
h ve a fire or to make anybody work in the 
s‘ightest degree. Nobody seriously contem- 


| who have been prophesying that severe cold 


and deep snow and the things which used to 
be expected every winter shall come no more, 
or if they cone shall b2 the exception rather 
than the rule. The world even in the matter 
of weather se2ms to be re creating itself, or is 
being recreated. Nothing is the same as it 
used to be. Probably it is’ because we change 





plates any such enforcement of the Mosaic 
law; even the most strenuous advocates of it 
cannot logically contend for anything more than 
an economic measure which shall give the 
people one day in seven to themseives, and 
that day is not Sunday any more than it is 
Wednesday. We have had enough cant on this 
subject. Let us get right down to hard facts 
and not try to force religious law upon the 
people, but to exort them to maintain the 
economic principle of doing’a certain amount 
of resting. Not only should ,they rest one day 
in seven, but they should rest a portion of each 
of the seven days. Whenit was the habit to 
work twelve and fourteen hours a day, Sunday 
as an economic measure was more necessary 


% 


and circumstances about us change, but 
nothing is the same. That the habits of 
the weather have changed is a scientific 
fact, and so good an example of the 
conditions of the earth’s surface having 
undergone a transformation since mankind 
has mastered steam and electricity and has 
cut down forests and burrowed into the earth 
and cross:d the seas, should convince us that 
nothing can stand in the way of any change | 
which is the result of different conditions, 
Scientifically, politically, religiousiy. soclally, 
the world think: on different lines to those of 
a century or two ago. 


I wish you a very Happy New Year. Don. 


from that island. 


* 


A very pleasant p-ogressive euchre party 
was given by Mrs. Pope at her residence, St, 
George street, on Wednesday evening. 
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Miss Hixson, of B-onte, and Miss Clarence 
Jones, of Simcoe, have returned to the city 
after a delightful visit to Buffalo and New 
York, 


* 


Miss Annie Allison has returned from a stay 
in Buffalo. 


* 


Madame Le Fevre, whose graceful muse 
sings to golden strings, has been visiting D-. 
and Mrs. Kertland, of Rosedale. This lady 
resides in Vancouver, B.C., but is just now in 
Ottawa, where she was called by the illness of 
her father. 


* 


Mr. Edmond Cowdry, of Simcoe, was in town 
this week. 





o 





Among the Christmas festivities of the week 
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almost tothe knee and belted all around, or 
else the back may be fitted, and the front left 
without darts, its fulness confined by the belt 
giving a blouse effect. Still another model has 
the back falling in Watteau-like fulness, with 
a bias seam down the middle, tapering it nar- 
rowly at the top. A seal brown cloth dress, 
with bell skirt edged with mink fur, bas a 
blouse reaching to the knee confined by a belt 
of the fur ; a border of fur is on the lower edge, 
and two collars falling to the top of the sleeves 
are also edged with fur. A green velvet blouse, 
with sable belt and border, is worn with a skirt 
of rich brocade, while another costume has 
light sage green velvet for the belted blouse, 
with sleeves and skirt ot brown cloth. In 
Paris bodices for the house are made in the 
Russian blouse fashion, of rich brocades that 
imitate antique stuffs in design and color, or 
else of thick ribbed silks of pale tints or pure 
white. They have a collar of white lace and a 
border of brown fur, which may be mink or 
sable, and a belt of the same, or else of woven 
gold or silver ribbon, with a buckle of Russian 
enamel of brilliant colora. LA Mopr. 


By the Fireside. 


" AY little house-gowns are ap- 
preciated at their true value by 
the woman who understands 
thé art.of dressing, and especi- 
ally in the preparation of her 
winter wardrobe they receive 

‘no inconsiderable amount of 
forethought. They need not 
be expensive, and may be constructed on the 

lines of sweet simplicity ; but they must be be- 

eoming, and they offer opportunity for pic- 
turesque effects not allowable in a handsome 
toilet or a street costume. The house-gown 

possesses an element of economy also, that is a 

recommendation, inasmuch as it saves the 

street costume; it certainly is more effective 
in the house than a dress designed especially 
for street wear; and, withal, a hostess looks 
more “‘at home” in one of these dainty gowns 
that are too dressy for the street and not 
sufficiently dressy for society purposes. 

: ow? 





If the materials seleoted be too elaborate. it 
is divested of its,chief charm: it must be 
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S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen Glove Pang 





E’VE got the people with 
us, and this ’s the secret of 
our success. For twenty-five years 
they've tested this store and not 
been disappointed—a pretty good 
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essentially a home dress. Cashmere, crepon, 
and other light-weight woolens, in light and 
bright colors; are especially desirable for the 
purposé,and ate inexpensive ; and black, cream, 
or white lace, with velvet or satin ribbon bows, 
will furnish all the garniture required. Or 
material on hand may be utilized, especially 
for a demi-train skirt, and a fancy waist of 
surah used with it. That the skirt shall be 
slightly demi-trained is an essential element of 
the gown’s effectiveness ; but it must not be 
too long. The design may be arranged to dis. 
play or conceal the figure; but the neglige 
effect permissible in a morning-dress would not 
be tolerated in the typical house-gown. 
Young ladies usually prefer a rather short, 
round waist, preferable with full effect, with 
the skirt full or en fourreau, and some sort of 
a girdle or sash arrangement. A charming 
house-gown worn by a young matron is of cash- 
mere, a rich shade of red that lights up beauti- 
fully. The demi-train skirt is moderately close- 
fitting, and trimmed at the foot with three 
narrow bias flounces, the upper one put onin 
festoons and headed by narrow jet passemen- 
terie; the round waist is full, at the neck as 
well as at the belt, and the “‘ mitten” sleeves 
have bigh puffs of the cashmere, and the lower 
parts of velvet, with deep frills of black lace 
falling over the hands. Over this waist is a 
eorselet of black velvet, short on the hips and 
pointed back and front, with the upper edge 
straight around and reaching just to the fullest 
part of the bust, and over the shoulders are 
broad “ suspenders” of velvet. Those and the 
top and bottom of the corselet are edged with 
jet, and the “mitten” parts of the sleeves are 
buttoned all the way on the inside of the arms 
with jet buttons. The lady is a brunette, and 
the effect of this costume in the bright firelight 
is altogether bewitching. Red, by the way, is 
a favorite color for house-gowns this season, 
but the shade should be chosen by gas light. 
7” 


A betrothal souvenir is the correct thing at 
present, to be sent to the young fiancee by her 
girl friends and her female relatives and re- 
latives to-be, as soon as the engagement is 
announced ; and the correct gift isa cup and 
saucer and spoon, as dainty and unique as it is 
possible to procure. One young lady who will 
be a bride before Easter has a most charming 
collection, embracing some rare and historic 
specimens. The families of the young peuple 
have extensive connections, and from both 
sides the grandmothers, mothers, sisters, 
cousins and aunts sent the choicest specimens 
from their china closets and silver safes, some 
of the pieces being heirlooms, and each having a 
history, all the particulars being sent with each 
gift. There are blue-sprigged cups and green- 
sprigged cups and garlanded cups and banded 
cups, cups of delicate Sevres and royal Wor- 
cester and crown Derby, cups of Delft and cups 
embellished with quaint scenes in pink or blue 
or brown, cups from many countries, and cups 
used by ancestors before the Boston tea-party ; 
and the spoons are equally curious, some thin 
and battered, with shallow, pointed bowls and 
narrow, coffin-shaped handles, and others with 
engraved crests and quaint monograms, 

A favorite gift this season, between intimate 
friends, is a piece of china decorated by the 
giver, and the favorite article is a comb-and- 
brush tray, which forms a dainty accessory of 
the toilet-table or dressing-bureau. An especi- 
ally lovely one, intended for a wedding present, 
is an irregular oblong shape, of ivory-tinted 
china, with an inch-wide border that looks 
like scattered gold dust, and inside of this isa 
second horder, representing a garland of forget- 
me-nots intertwined with a pink ribbon tied 
at intervals in true-lovers’ knots. In the 
center is the monogram of the bride, in gold, 
surrounded by carelessly arranged sprays of 
forget-me-nots, The monogram of the giver is 
on the bottom of the tray. Another dainty 
trifle of a similar nature is a china powder jar, 
onthe cover of which is painted a full-blown 
pink rose, and falling rose-petals ornament the 


sides, i 


Chafing-dish cookery is one of the latest fads, 
and it is a question whether the men or the 
women are the more enthusiastic about it, or 
more successful in their culinary achieve- 
ments, To be th@roughly au fait you must 
have a silver chafing-dish and other dainty 
silver implements, and you must have your 
specialty ; and if you can introduce some new 
method or recipe for preparing a tasty dish, so 
will youadd to your reputation, This accom- 
plishment is practiced at small luncheons and 
dinners of congenial spirits, and at the petit 
souper, which is the fashionable sequel to the 
theater party. The implements and materials 
are placed before the host or hostess, who pro- 
ceeds to skilfully prepare the oyster broth, or 
curry of lobster, or shrimps in butter, or some 
other appetizing viand, and the enjoyment of 
the gustatory treat is not a little enhanced by 
the contemplation of jewelled fingers as they 
xracefully manipulate the tasty compound 
with the confidence and accuracy of a veritable 
cordon blew, 


One of the novelties of the winter is the 
Russian blouse of cloth or velvet belted closely 
and edged with fur. This new blouse ‘s a long 
straight garment of simplest shape reaching 































The School of Coquettes. 


She was a bit of Edel Weiss! 
On sultry, August days 

She bloomed, surrounded by the ice 
Of frigid, high-born ways. 

Sometimes she’d flirt a little, yet 
She did it with the mien 

With which the royal Antoinette 
Went to the guillotine. 


I admired her—inteneely | 
She differed from the crowd : 
Girls the fellows jiked immensely 
Seeme4 common ; and 80 loud. 
So, I used to sit and fan her, 
When summer waned to fall, 
And I strained my sweetest manner 
To get a chance to call. 





But ehe said there was “a reason” 
Why I couldn’t “call this year ;” 
Would I * come to Quogue, next season?’ 
Trusted she was not ‘‘ severe.” 
Thies morning, on the avenue, 
I saw her in a drove 
Of laughing maidens, two by two; 
A school girl! Well, by Jove!!! 
Harry Romaine. 
—— or 


She Was Forgiven. 


Young Hushand—Why, my dear, this pud- 

om is burnt black. How did that happen? 
oung Wife—I'm sure I don't know. I 

looked at it just before you came home and it 
was all right. 

‘** But I’ve been home two hours.” 

‘Dear me! I thought it was only a few 
minutes.” 





Electioneering in Iowa. 


Candidate (in Iowa drug_ store)—Come, 
gentlemen, walk right upto the prescription 
counter. One and all, gents ; it’s my treat. 
Here, Mr. Drug Clerk, plenty of — for 
ye. Now, gentlemen, name yr diseases and 
the clerk wiil mix y’r medicine. 





Reciprocity of Trade, 


Mr. Honks (furniture)—I wish, sir, when I 
call at your store that you would be a iittle less 
familiar. I don’t care to cultivate the acquaint- 
ance of my grocer. 

Mr. Seales (the next day)—Say, Honks, that 
parlor suit you sent ~ is n.g. I want you to 
take it away, and when you come for it go 
‘round to the back door. 


a 


A Cheap Trip to the Pacific Coast. 


On December 30 an excursion will be run 
from Toronto to the Pacific coast, via the 
C. P. R., and any of our readers ae 
the journey are strongly recommended to avai 
themselves of this’ splendid opporiunity. The 
C. P. R., in arranging this excursion, have done 
all in their power to promote the comfort and 
convenience of the passenger, as a glance at the 
elegantly-fitted tourist sleeping cars—built 
specially for this service—will testify. They 
are furnished with a regular outfit, similar to 
their first-class sleeper, having upper and lower 
berths, which are adjustable, forming the most 
comfortable beds at night-time and easy seats 
during theday. For every particular apply to 
W. R. CALLAway, 118 King street west. 





The favorite plant for table and parlor decorations. Fine 
healthy plants from $1.00 up. Palms two teet high for $2.50 
Having imported a very large stock of Palms, we are able 
to sell them at a much cheaper rate than ever before 
offered in Toronto. Also 

Choice Roses, and all other seasonable flowers always 
onhand. Bridal Bouquets and Wedding Decorations 
aspecialty. Floral Tributes of all kinds made on short 
n 


““§, TIDY & SON, 164 Yonge Street 


Conservatories and Greenhouses—477 and 490 Ontario 
Street, Toronto. 


N.German Lloyd Co. 


SHORT ROUTE TO LONDON AND CONTINENT 
Fast express steamers bi-weekly. 
MECITERRANEAN LINE 
Fast ex steamers bi-monthly. 

Olyde built sh Palatial equipment. 

WINTER RATES NOW IN FORCE, 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Yonge St., Toronto 


AmunsSene 


Presents teed durable and not 


to crack. Our leading line at $1, just the 


thing for an t gift. 
Choice evening Dress Silke and ngs. 
Elegant WHITE FEATHER BOAS, 
newest and moet ¢ Large range of 
inexpensive 


Xmas Presents 


212 YONGE STREET 


MSs PATON, whose rooms are 
with the latest d in etreet and evening 








handeome for w wear, Ladies 

will fad & to meet every cocasion, and good fit and 

Rooms, Lion, R. Walker & Sons, 
36 King Street East 









record. 
Sealettes and Mantle Cloths. 


you can buy the material separate. 


Sealettes, extra fine finish, $4 50, $5 50, $6.75. 
Black Astrachan Cloths, $3 50, $4 50 $65. 


Fancy Striped Cloths, great value, 503. 


lent value. 


Halifax Tweeds, 259., 352. 
Blue S:rge, all wool, 302., 35c., 40:., 50c. 
Black and Colored Pantings, 502., 750, 85c. 


SATURDAY NIGHT 


knowing that through our system of ‘sho 
they secure all the advantazes of trading with this store. 





R SIMPSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen | 
Streets, Toronto. 


Entrance Yonge Street. 
Entrance Queen Street. 


Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 3 Queen 


Street West. 









oops a= BD. PINAUD'S 

——__ | bilas de France 
And Borghetto 
PERFUMES, 


DELICATE. 
LASTINC. 
REFINED. | 


SOLD BY 


R. Walker & Sons 
“GOLDEN LION,” 









REMOVAL 


We beg to advise the public 
that after January 4, 1892, we will 
be in our elegant 

NEW PARLORS 


Over J. E Ellis & Ce.’s Jewelry Store 
3 King Street East 

To our already extensive Mil- 
linery business we are adding 
dressmaking, which will be 
under the management of a first- 
class dressmaker, who will spare 
no pains to please our patrons. 
Entrance to Parlors by elevators. 


MISS PAYNTER 


Miraculous Water 


18 USED 


FOR 


Removing Pimples, Blotches, &o., and for beautifying 


THE COMPLE XION 


Ask your druggiet for it, or send to 


P. BRUNET, 31 Adelaide St. West 


LADIES 


ASE FOR 


BARBOUR’S 


LINEN THREADS 


7 The Best for All 


Purposes 
Sold by All Dealers 





27TH SESSION 


TORONTO BUSINESS COLLEGE 


Cor. Yonge and Shuter Streets 
Toronto 

2 ee ee bv the leading — 
v - 

ilies in Sane pe wae S Bageet, e., 

and other well-k n ed 

For Oalendar and Annual Prospectns address the Man- 

ager— J. M, CROWLEY, 

Toronto, a. 


Do you know a more handsome 
present for wife, mother or sister 
than a sealette mantle? An expert 
mantlemaker is in our employ, and 
will make up to order if you wish, or 


Beaver Cloths, black, navy and brown, #1 25, $1.50, $1.75. 


For men’s and boys’ pantings 
and suits we get credit for excel- 


readers who 


cannot conveniently come to the city are interested in 
ing by mail” 


Drop postcard for ‘' Shoppers’ Handbook,” 80 pages, free. 
























FIRE 


than half price. 


Dorenwend’s 
Xmas 
Presents 


Beautiful Ladies’ Pins, and Combs and Hair 
Ornaments in Steel, REAL SHELL, Jet, Gold, 
Silver Fans, etc., just arrived from Europe, 
the lov:liest goods ever offered in Toronto. 

See my handsome Bangs and Switches. Big 
reduction during this holiday sale. 

Hair Dreseing, Shampooing, etc., to perfec- 
tion at my rooms. 


103 & 105 Yonge St. 


Miss Ho tanp 


11:2 Yonge Street 


TELEPHONE 
1651 


French and American Millinery, 
Dress Bonnets, Hats and Caps, 
suitable for the coming Christmas 
Season, also Widow's Caps. 


THE MANTLE DEPARTMENT 


stocked with leading styles, whi-h, 
in order to close, have been marked 
down to prices even lower than 
ever. 

Dressmaking in all its branches 


at reasonable charges. 


NERY 


See our complete and well 

ee, assorted stock for this season. 

> Latest and leading styles, 

newest designs. Artistically 

fashioned to meet the re- 

quirements of each customer. 
Dress and Mantle 

Making Our Art 

Perfect fit, combined with 

elegant style and fine work. 

Leave orders early to ensure 

prompt attention. 


DRESS CUTTING 





taught daily by our New 
Tailor System. md for il- 
lustrated circular. Induce- 
‘ ments to agents. 
Established 1860 
3. & A. CARTER, 372 Yonge St. . Toronte 





FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIUM 


63 King Street West—(up stairs) 
Opposite Mail Office. 


MRS. A. BLACK, wu 


We are now prepared to show a full and complete assort- 
ment of 


FALL AND WINTER MILLINERY 


Ladies will find it an advantage to inspect our goode 
before purchaeing elsewhere. 





Canadian Domestic Employment Agency 
3 rard Street 


Ger 
Situations out of the city prom attended to. 
Ladies’ work in . Orders taken for 
ts, References: Lad 


Ohestnut Park ; Boddy, 8t. Peter's 

Redlorg, Winchester 8k; Rt lie. the Lard of To- 

ronto, Rev. \ i 
Agency, 


- FALL MILLINERY 





GOODYEAR RUBBER STORE 
iZ King Street West 


FIRE 
WATER WATER 


The whole stock of D. Grant & Co., worth $30,000, 
damaged by fire and water, to be given away. 

Also 60 cases new goods, purchased expressly for 
the holiday trade, in Evening Silks, Black Silk Chiftons, 
Flowers, Fans, Feathers, Gloves. 

These goods will be sold with the others at léss 








New Tweeds, Remnants of Sealettes 
Mourning Goods, Crapes 


D. GRANT & CO., 206 and 208 Yonge Street 








LADIES DON’T WEAR CORSETS BUT FOR 


COMFORT, BEAUTY and HYGIENE 
TRY 
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MADE ONLY BY 
The American Corset & Dress Reform Co. 
316 Yoage Street, Toronte 


MISS STEVENS 


251 Yonge &t. 
jy All the Novelties in 
Fashion 

and Fabric 


From France, Eng- 
land and America 


Mourning Goods 


IN rHE 


Latest Style 








Fans and Perfumes 
New Veilings 


Under Miss Duffy, is still well MISS BURNETT 


117 Yonge Street 
Millinery and 
Dressmaking 


ESTABLISHMENT 





Tea Gowns 
Morning Jackets 
Evening Dresses 
AND 
Tailor-madeGowns 





Style and fit guaran- 
teed. Estimates, samples 
and sketches by post to 
customers out of town. 





“ UNEQUALLED” 


IS THE VERDICT 


OF 
All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel! is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
Throughout the Dominion 
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CONSTANCE. 


By F. 0. PHILIPS, 


Author of ‘The Dean and His Daughter,” ‘' As in a Looking Glass,” &c., &c. 


ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 
| martyrdom her married life became, and how 


CHAPTER IV. 


With the exception of an elder sister, and 
apart from her own children, Constance Armi- | 
cone did not possess a single near relation. She 
had lost her mother during her infancy, and 
her father, a famous judge, had died a few 
mont&As before her marriage with Cyril Armi- 
tage. Indeed,it may be d.ub‘ed whether Sir 
Henry Fabian, a very shrewd and far-seeing 
man, would ever have given his consent to the 
marriage. But, as we have seen, Constance 
was an orphan at the time, with no one to 
advise her except her sister Rebecca, and that 
young lady (herself already married to the | 
eminent Queen's Counsel, Mr. Strangways), be- | 
ing strong in favor of the match, and Constance 
being Sepeeey in love, the marriage had 
accordingly taken piace. 

Mr. Jus‘ice Fabian was fifty-two when he 
was made a judge, and everybody said it was a 
capital appointment. He had made a brilliant 
success at the Bar, and had saved a good deal 
of money. This was perhaps fortunate, as, of 
course, his income aropped suddenly by some 
few thousands a year. 3 had found his work 
at the Bar monotonous and tiring. He found 
his work now mere monotonous and tiring 
than ever. He had to sit in chambers and de- 
cide points that were the very A. B. C. of liti- 
gation. He had to sit in court and keep coun- 
sel in order, and preserve his own digrity, and 
preserve his own temper over disputes that 
were as devoid of ail human nature as is a 
fossil of life. He felt as if he were a successful 
general sent with half a dozen battalions, three 
regiments of cavalry and a battery of artillery 
to capture a farm house which. the farm laborers 
were holding with their pitchforks ; or an ex- 
plorer who, on returning from Thibet, or the 
Amazons, or equatorial Africa, is told off for 

two years to take soundings in the Serpentine 
and report the peculiarities cf its bottom ; ora 
Senior Wrangler who has to hear day after 
day, a more than usually dull third form 
stumble et ge the Second Book of Euclid. 
He had none of the pleasure out of life that 
other men had had. His time had never been 
his own. He had been to Paris once or twice, 
and to Mentone, and to Rome, in much the 
same mechanical way as he had been to 
Brighton and to Scarborough. But all his real 
tastes and wishes had remained unfulfilled, and 
had died out of him. From the “ wild joy of 
living” he had been utterly cut off. Of hunt- 
ing, of shooting, of yachting, he could have told 
nothing. When he went down to the House 
of Commons he was always too tired to do 
more that vote steadily with his party, and 
now and again make a solid speech of fifteen 
m'‘nutes. Hse had never seen the Scuthern Sea 
break over a coral reef ; he had never sat under 
the shade of palm trees, nor seen the big game 
fall to his own rifle. He might have been be- 
hind a counter selling calico by the yard and 
butter by the pound, for all the real enjoyment 
that life yieldei to him. 

Mr. Justice Fabian found himself one judge 
among many. He was not quite so self-asser- 
tive as were some of his legal colleagues. The 
daily papers occasionally took him to task. 
The Court of Appeal put him right vexatiously 
over trumpery matters of detail. The 
Attorney-General, whom he could remem- 
ber as a junior at the Middlesex Sessions with 
a keen eye to dock defence, and at the Mayor's 
Court, where he devilled for one of the leaders, 
was very frequently impertinent to him. It 
was a positive relief to him when long vacation 
came and he could go down to Essex and stroll 
about his estate and look at his ducks and 
cattle and watch the progress of his trees and 


jolt about the roads on his weight-carrying | 


eob. 

The brightest and most cheerfai time of Sir 
Henry’s life was his school and college days, 
when he got the medal for Latin verse and the 
pewter pos for the quarter mileswimming-race, 
and the scholarship at Oxford, and when he 
took his first class in Moderation, and played 
in the College el2ven, and took his first-class in 
Greats, and entered at the Inner Temple, and 
got his fellowship at Balliol. Then came the 


drudgery of a pleader’s chambers, with their | 


interminable shelves of reports. 
sessions and c'rcuit, and used to defend pris- 
oners who had stolen eggs, or won money by 
the confidence trick, or mistaken someone else’s 
house for their own, or broken the ribs ofa 
county constable. Then came London business 


Then he went | 
| library I will come to you directly.” 


with its pickings—a brougham smashed up by | 


an omnibus; a money-lender who had exceeded 
his power under a bill of sale; the cook who 
sued the licensed 
Se of marriage; the suburban house- 
older who had got intoarow with a jobbing 
builder over qualities and quantities; the 
butcher whose account had been disputed. It 
had been all practice, of course. But how 


victualler for breach of | 


miserable and dull and flat and unprofitable it | 


all was! It paid, however, and young Mr. 
Fabian found himself making seven hundred a 


year, and able to give up his fellowship and | 


marry Miss Edith Bumble, daughter of the 
second partner of Cobb, Dobl):, Bumble, Davis, 


Quicksetter, and Sharp, of the Od Jewry 


(Cobb had been dead for twenty years, but the | 


name still brought clients). Mr. 
not exactly intelligent, nor altogether sym- 
athetic. 


Fabian was | 
; be entirely satisfactory. 
But the young barrister’s inc me | 


eaped from seven hundred a year to a hand- | 
sometotal in fcur figures, and by the time he 


was forty he had taken silk. 

To do him justice he had been asound lawyer 
and had deserved the success which had come 
to him in this somewhat roundabout way. He 
had aclear head. He knew hiscaseatlaw. He 
could write a clear and sensible opinion. He 
could address a jury in lucid and ordinary 
Eagiish. He could talk over an arbitrator, and 
he could now and again teach the judges in 
Banc their business. No one doubted his 
ability, or his energy, or his straightforward- 
ness and courage. Nobody was astonished 
when he moved from Curzon street to Prince’s 
Gate, when Mrs. Fabian took to a two-horse 
victoria, or when he became member for the 
immacilate borough of Great Kiddington, or 
when his portrait was hung in the Royal 


Academy, or when he bought himself a little 

And yet, how dull his life had | 
| and, truth to tell, she would have extended 
| her friendship to a person even viler than Lord 


estate in Essex. 
been! Consultations at nine; robing-room at 
ten; court at 10.30. Jury case before Mr. Baron 
Blunderstone in which he signally defeats 


Proser, Q.C. Then lunch—sandwiches and some | 


sherry from his flask. Then an argument in 
Banc in which—in his turn—he is utte:ly routed 
by Mr. Serjeant Jawkios whose misterly expo- 
sition of the law with regard to ancient wells 
elicits compliments from the Bench and pro- 
duces a profound ar.icle in the Jimes next 
morning. Then chambers dusty and dirty, with 
even the Morocco chairs and bookcases looking 
dingy. Consultation following upon consulta- 
tion. Then a quick cab to Prince's Gate and a 
dull dinner ; after dinner, briefs and tea and 
perhaps a cigar until nearly midnight. And 
next morning the robing-room again. 

There was a pleasant side to the picture. The 
guineas rolled in. The banker's account took 
eare of itself. The senior clerk wore a thick 
gold chain. But it was a terrible treadmill. 
No time to dine out. No time to read even the 
papers, much less current books; hardly time 
to keep posted up in the law reports. 

Sir Henry was getting perilously near sixty, 
and had begun to calculate that there only re- 
mained seven years more of drudgery before 
he could retire on a well earned pension, when 
an attack of bronchitis carried him off. Con- 
stance, who found herself in possession of 
£20,000, went to live with her sister, Mra. 
Strangways, and in less than a year from the 
time of her father’s death, married Mr. Armi- 
tage, an old friend and distant connection of 
her brother-in law. We have seen wha’ a 





qhe suddenly and unexpectedly found herself 
ree. 

Within an hour of Basil St. Quentin's de 
parture Constance made her way to her sis- 
ter’s. Mrs. Strangways lived in Clarges street, 
and was at home when Mrs. Armitage arrived. 

‘Good heavens! Constance, what are you 
doing here?” was her greeti.g. ‘I have been 
telegraphing to you ever since I heard the ter 
rible news. Surely you were with Cyril 
when——” 

**No, I was not.” 

“Dear me! What do you mean? How 
strange you look! I hope there is nothing 
wrong. I mean nothing worse than this catas- 
trophe itself.” 

‘*IT had better tell you everything, Rebecca.” 
And Constance poured out her sorrow into the 
not unsympathetic ears of her sister. For Re- 
becca Strangways, though a thorough woman 
of the world, possessed a kiud heart, and was 
“207 attached to her younger sister. 

‘This is very terrible,” said Mrs. Strang- 
ways, when Constance had finished. ‘' Very 
terrible indeed. Iam sorry you left the house 
as youdid. I know what the world is, and am 
positive that there will be a scandal about it, 
especially with that villain Hardstock there 
to spread some lying report. However, 
there is clearly only one thing to b2 done now. 
You must go back at once, and I will go with 
you. That is to say, if my husband approves.” 

Mr. Strangways, who that moment returned 
from the Temple, did approve; and the two 
ladies left for Greystone by the mail. 


CHAPTER V. 


It was nearly midnight when the sisters 
arrived at Greystone station. They had de- 
ce'ded not to ge to the park until the morning, 
but to pass the night at the Bull Hotel. 

Mr. Strangways was entirely opposed to this 
mode of procedure, and wished his sister-in- 
law before starting to send a telegram to the 
butler announcing her arrival. But this Mrs. 
Armitage would not do, and thusit was not 
until the following morning that she and 
Rebecca presented themselves at the park. 

Lord Hardstock met them at the door. 

‘Pray come in, Mrs. Armitage,” he said, as 
though he were inviting her into his own 
house. ‘I cannot tell you how grieved I am 
at this terrible business, nor can I find words 
to express how much I feel for you. Iam glad 
you have brought another lady with you.” 

‘*This is my sister. Lord Hardstock —Mre. 
Strangways,” said Constance, introducing Re- 
becca. 

**Oh, yes,” said his lordship, bowing. “I 
noticed the likeness.” 

** And now, Lord Hardstock, I should like to 
see my husband, and I wish to b? alone.” 

“Ofcourse. Let me take you tothe room.” 

** No, thank you,” said Constance, adding, *‘I 
should like to have a few words with you, Lord 

Hardstock, when I come down.” 

‘** Certainly,” answered his lordship. ‘‘I, too, 
have a good deal to tell you.” And then he 
conducted Mrs. Strangways to the drawipng- 





' room, while Constance went upstairs; and ina 


few moments, having reverently kissed his 
cold forehead, was praying by the coffin of the 
man she once so deeply loved and now felt she 
loved again. 

Mrs. Strangways was a remarkably clever 
woman, and when Mrs. Strangways made up 
her mind to carry an object she was, as a rule, 
entirely successful. Now, Mrs. Strangways’ 
object at the present time was to pump Lord 
Hardstock, but in this, it must be owned, she 
entirely failed. His lordship had made up his 
mind to commit himself to nothing until after 
his interview with Mrs. Armitage, so he parried 
with the dexterity of a Turkish diplomatist all 
the questions put to him by the crafty Rebecca, 
with the result that that lady knew rather less 
at the termination of the interview than she 


| did at its commencement. 
| ee Constance returned. 
e 


**T will leave you, dear, for a little time,” 
said her sister, who clearly saw Mrs. Armitage 
and Lord Hardstock wished to be alone. 

‘Thanks, Rebecca. If you will go into the 


As soon as they were alone Hardstock turned 


| to Constance and said, ‘‘ You will find in mea 
| staunch ally if you will only act pruden'ly. I 
| can put everything right for you, and what is 


more I will do so if we are only friends.” 

‘“*T do not understand you. But first tell me 
where are my children. They are notin the 
nursery.” 

**Doub‘less they are out with the nurse. 
Anyhow, you will see them directly. But I 
have a good deal to say to you at once. I have 
telegraphed for Cyril's brother and expect him 
this afternoon. Before his arrival it may be as 
well that our position towards each other 
should be clearly defined.” 

** What do you mean?” 

‘‘Simply this. Gerald Armitage will doubt- 
less accept my explanation of the events that 
have taken place during the last few days— 
events which on the face of them appear, to 
say the least, somewhat curious. Now, if it is 
to be peace between us, that explanation will 
But if it is to be war, 
why then you must not be surprised at what 
may happen.” 

** Pray speak more plainly.’ 

‘*T cannot speak more plainly. At any rate 
I have no intention of doing so just at present. 
Now say which it is to be, peace or war. Peace 
is always preferable, believe me. War, which 
brings with it the direst calamities—ioss of 
children for example—ought always to be 
avoided where it is possible. Oh, you had 
better not let it be war, Mrs. Armitage.” 

A vague idea crossed Constance’s mind that 
if she did not patch upa truce with this man, 
she might somehow or other lose her children, 





| For the daughter and sister-inlaw of two 
| eminent lawyers she was siagularly ignorant 


of all legal matters, or else she would have 
been aware that by no process known to 
the law could she have been deprived of 
their care. The poor lady felt that she 
would rather part with lite itself than that 
anything of that kind shou'd be her lot, 


Hardstock rather than be separated from her 
two treasures. For their sake, and to pass the 
rest of her life with them, she would have 
b = capable of any sacrifice. At last she 
said : 

**IT cannot see why there should be war be- 
tween us, Lord Hardstecx. I have no ill-feel- 
ing towards you, and you surely can have no 
wish to injure me.” 

**And I see no reason either. I am very glad 
that we are of the same opinion.” And then, 
in answer to her inquiries, Lord Hardstock 
told Constance the details of her husband’s 
death and explained the preparations he had 
made for the funeral. 

‘* When that is over,” said he, ‘‘I shall have 
something to say to you—something of very 
great importance.’ 

**Cannot you say it now?” 

‘*No, [think not. Ido not want to bother 
ree at present. J care for you too well for 

at. 

His face as he said this was filled with an 
expression of passion and admiration utterly 
loathsome to Constance, who felt that she had 
never hated this man so much as aow. 

“TI think I will goto i sister,” she said, and 
rising precipitately left the room. 

** My dearest Constance—my poor girl.” 

Mrs, Strangways looked up in the greatest 
consternation as her sister flang herself into a 
chair and covering her face with her hands 
burst into tears. ‘‘ You are overwrought,” 
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tears and sobs would have their way. 
excitement she had gone through and the 


said she, ‘‘and Iam sure it is not to be won- 
dered at.” 


But Constance had fairly broken down ene 
e 


shock of her husband’s death had left her weak 
and nerveless, and she shrank with a woman's 
subtle instinct of aversion and terror from the 
man who, though he had pledged himself to be 
her friend, in her inmost heart she instinc- 
tively recogniz:d as her bitterest enemy. 

And yet not even to herself could she reason- 
ably account for her loathing and detestation, 
and she was more than half inclined to take 
herself to task for it. And while the tears 
coursed down Constance’s cheeks, Rebecca, 
hearing the sound of pattering footsteps with- 
out, opened the door and in another minute 
the mother clasped her darlings in her arms, 
and little by little hope and courage stole back 
to her heart. 

It was late the next evening when Gerald 
Armitage arrived. Considerably his brother’s 
senior, there was hardly a point of resemblance 
between the two men. ‘Tall, erect, and with 
a dignified bearing and slow, ponderous man- 
ner of speech, Gerald Armitage was apt to im- 
press a stranger with the belief that he was 
callous and cold-hearted, but Constance was 
not deceived. The firm grasp of the hands 
that held her own and the kindly gray eyes 
bent upon her, told her that here she hada 
fr.end, and she turned away with a choking 
sensation in her throat. 

‘*‘He must not know,” she said to herself. 
“At all costs the story of the last night of 
Cyril's life must be kept from his brother.” 

She turned to-look into Lord Hardstock’s 
face. He met her glance significantly, and a 
blush, as if of shame, suffused her pale cheek. 

During the fo of her married life 
Gerald Armitage had been in India, and beyond 
an occasional visit at long intervals his sister- 
in-law had seen little of him. Cyril had never 
cared much for his brother, whom he used to 
call a prig and a saintly hypocrite, whereas 
Gerald was neither one nor the other, though 
there is little doubt that he would have remon. 
strated with his brother in the severest manner 
had he any idea of his habitual intemperauce 
and the lack of courtesy he displayed towards 
his unotfending wife. Six months ago he had 
married an extremely wealthy girl whose 
acquaintance he had made in Calcutta, and 
strange to say Constance had never seen her 
sister in-law, owing to theinex;licable conduct 
of her husband, who had forbidden her to write 
a letter of congratulation to Gerald or his 
fiancee. **‘ Dolt”—‘ fcol”—‘“‘idiot” were among 
the mildest of the choice epithets he bestowed 
upon Gera'd. ‘*‘ What! can the madman be 
about to marry at his time of life?” her hus- 
band used angrily to ask, and Constance had 
been fairly puzzled to account for his wrath. 
But she was destined to be enlightened on that 
point before she was many hours older. 

They buried Cyril Armitage in the quiet little 
churchyard at Greystone, and despite the 
troubles of her married life, Constance remem- 
bered only that he had been the lover ot her 
youth and the father of her children, and so 
she mourned for him. 

“* My dear child,” said Rebecca, as she walked 
into the room where Constance sat in her 
widow’s crape, with her pretty hair hidden b 
a widow's cap, ‘‘ my dear child, Mr, Willicombe 
has arrived.” 

‘““Why, where is Mr, Bolder?” said Con- 
stance, looking startled and not a little disap- 
pointed. 

Now Mr. Willicombe was the junior partner 
in the firm, and Constance had counted on 
having her old friend Mr. Bolder at her side 
when the will should be opened and read. 

‘Tl understand that Mr. Bolder is confined to 
his room with gout,” answered Rebecca. 

Constance sighed impatien ly. How desolate 
she felt, how utterly alone. It seemed to her 
that there was quite a little crowd in the oak 
library, when deadly pale but perfectly calm 
and composed, she walked atraight into their 
very midst. It was raw and cold and a fire 
burned cheerily on the tiled hearth; on the 
mantelshelf wasa statuette in terra-cotta of 
the master of Greystone, and she shivered as 
her eyes rested on it. This had been his 
room, especially his own, and impregnated 
with his personality. Indeed, only on rare oc 
ecasions had she ventured there, and now it 
was hard to realize that he was gone, that 
never again would she shrink within herself 
at the sound of his voice, which had power to 
sting her, and beneath which she cowered as 
a hound under the lash. She had feared him ; 
she had lived in hourly dread of his violence ; 
and only at the present moment did the full 
extent of her bondage and what it had entailed 
assert itself now that she was free ; and she 
felt that her bonds had been mercifully cut 
asunder. 

= the big oak table, still littered with the 
d min’s papers, stood John Grey, of the 
firm of Grey, Panting, Leech & Grey, full 
alive to the importance attaching to himself 
as solicitor to the late Mr. Armitage. Ina 
deliberate fashion Mr. Grey proceeded to open 
the document and spread it out before him. 

“ This,” said he, pompously adjusting his 
pince-nez at aright angle, ‘‘is the will of my 
deceased c'ient. It was drawn up by me some 
eight years ago, and is, I believe, the only one 
in existence.” 

And then followed a string of meaningless 
words, as it seemed to Constance, hardly cone 
of which she under,tood. And when the voice 
ceased and the paper was laid aside, she looked 
up in blank bewilderment into her brother-in- 
law's face. 
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‘Tam afraid I do not quite understand,” she 
said, apologetically. 

‘Everything is left unconditionally to you 
for your lifetime, and to be divided between 
the children afterwards, and you are made 
sole executrix,’ he answered kindly. 

She drew a long breath and rose from her 
chair. ‘* Thank you,” she said, ‘“‘ gentlemen ; 
if you will excuse me I will go to my room.” 

Mrs. Strangways linked her arm in that of 
her sister, and a moment later the door closed 
upon them. But they were scarcely out of 
— when Lord Hardstock sprang to his 
eet. 

‘*That will is not worth the paper it is 
written on,” he cried in an — = tone. 
“Cyril Armitage had nothing to leave. Every 
stick and stone about the place is mortgaged 
up to the hilt,” 

*“*How loudly they are talking,” said Con- 
stance, as the buzz of angry voices reached 
her in her dainty boudoir upholstered in 
yellow and white with Watteau panels let into 
the walls, and big, roomy cushioned lounges 
that tempted the feminine soul to idleness. I 
— that they are not quarreling.” 

fore she had time to say more the library 
door was flung om. and Lord Hardstock's 
voice rang out defiantly. ‘‘ Do not talk to me 
of proofs and documents, Mr.Grey! But since 
my word is not sufficient for you, you shall have 
them. And again I tell you that Mr. Armitage 
died an absolute pauper.” 


CHAPTER VI. 


*“*Rebecca, what are they saying?” Mrs. 
Strangways half rose from her seat and then 
sank back again as the door opened and Ger- 
ald Armitage entered the room. He walked 
up to Constance. ‘‘ Are you brave enovgh to 
hear bad news?” he asked with infinite gentle- 
ness, 

Her heart beat so fast that she could hardly 
speak, but she looked up into his face with a 
composure she was very far from feeling. 
“ Yes,” said she, “‘I have gone through so 
much lately that a little more trouble ought 
scarcely to affect me.” 

** Well,” said he, ‘‘the bare facts are these. 
The trustees under the settlement purchased 
this estate ——- after your marriage with 
my r brother—half the money settled upon 
you having been used for that purpose. Shortl 
afterwards one of them, Mr. Penthaligon, died, 
and the other, Mr. Beamish, as I think most 
improperly, allowed Cyril to raise a mortgage 
of thirty thousand pouncs upon it. Six months 
ago this mortgage was called in, whereupon I 
understand my brother applied to Lord Hard- 
stock for assistance, Well, Lord Hardstock 
took a transfer mortgage and advanced a 
further sum and is now scle mortgagee.” 

** Lord Hardsiock !" she cried. ‘‘ Am I in his 
hands?” 

Constance’s face grew pale and rigid and 
hard and seemed to age ten years in as man 
seconds. ‘‘Lord Hardstock!” she repeated, 
mechanically. ‘It is not possible.” 

“Itis a very unpleasant businessaltogether,” 
said Mr. Armitage. ‘‘I wa: afraid that things 
were going wrong with Cyril, but I had not the 
faintest suspicion that such utter ruin was 
staring him in the face.” 

*D.d Cyril then confide in you as to his 
losses ?” asked Constance. 

** Not altogether,” he answered, ‘*‘ but I gath- 
ered that he was in difficulties.” 

‘*He applied to you for money? I suppose 
that is what you mean.” Thelight had dawned 
upon her. This then wasthe solution of the 
mystery. Thisis the reason why no word of 
welcome had greeted Gerald's bride. 

In all his life Gerald Armitage never found a 
task so hard as now when the clear blue eyes 
seemed to search his inmost soul and compel 
the truth in ali its nakedness. In halting 
fashion he told how his brother had written to 
him, evidently presupposing that he had but to 
ask in order to have, urging his responsibilities 
asa married man andthe father of a family, 
and appealing to him as a bachelor with 
neither ties ncr encumbrances, and how he, 
Gerald, had answered him with the somewhat 
curt intimation of his own approaching mar- 
riage and regretted that it was out of his 
power to ass'st him. 

‘*Not a word have I heard from Greystone 
since then,” he said, in conclusion, 

**And what must you have thought of us 
all?” cried Constance. ‘‘I am sure that you 
will at least do me the common justice to 
believe that I never until to day had the remot- 
est suspicion that we were living beyond our 
means, nor that Cyril had ever applied to you 
for assistance.” 

Mr. Armitage bowed, 

‘* My dear Corstance, after all there is your 
settlement. No one can touch that.” rs. 
Strangways tried to glean some comfort from 
that fact—but this calamity was so unexpec‘ed 
and the mine had been sprung upon them so 
suddealy that foronce in her clever, capable 
life, she was at a loss. 

‘*T am afraid that £500 a year will not go far,” 
said Constance. ‘‘ But I suppose that I must 





make the best of it.” 
** But how has the money gore?” asked her 
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sister, who being of a thrifty, economical turn 
of mind herself and but little given to spending 
much on either her own adornment or pleasure 
seeking, had been stangered at the extrava- 
gance that had come to light. 

Constance shook her head. She was ignor- 
ant of the first elements of economy, but it 
was not poverty she feared-neither poverty 
nor, indeed, privation would have frightened 
her—it was the knowledge that the man to 
whom they were iadebted was Lord Hardstock, 
that appalled and frightened her. This was 
but the one drop needed in her cup of shame. 
But she could not speak of him to Rebecca. 
The same feeling that sent the hot blood 
ae through her cheeks kept her tongue 
tied. fter all, what was there totell? An 
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blood } resurrection for a love that has died of its own | 8& ith sh = the wa canta a grim and | COUld chop it with a knife. We didn’t see him | #mong the late issues in thz Vipers Red Let- | should not hesitate to tell your friends tke good news 
ongue unworthiness, smith shop * in th ‘Hi y aint 7 i till we were on top of bim. I jerked the lever | ter Series, and can be had at all kstores, No Knife! No Plaster! No P : : 
? An Constance realized all this, and yet he had sullen aspect in the tw t; the broad piazzas an’ whistled, but ‘twa'n’t no use. I don’t believe e ° er © Pain! Send 6 cents in stamps 
been the father of her children—she could | and stolid front of the big boarding-house down he knew what struck him.” for particulars, and mention this paper. 
eT never forget that. She did not see Lord Hard- | by the ra‘lroad track began to suggest a frosty |“ T ooks that way, doesn’t it? He went out Shocked at the Evidence STrote & JuRY 
stock in. He bitterly resented her polng at | hospitality : the atore signe became visibly elo- | with pleasant thoughts, I reckon, bythesmile| jyq Well, offi y : POWMANVILLE, Ont. 
all, and somehow managed to enlist Mrs, {quent of “siaughters in dry goods, great | on his lips.” udge— Well, officer, who is this person and ', Ont. 


what is she charged with ? 







reductions in groceries,” ‘‘ sacrifices in gents’ “Tt! h f f bet i P sw 

furnishing goods,” “ ba: gains in hard ware,” and § rou or a fact, but it couldn’t be Officer—Sure, it’s the Magnetic Girl, your “ ; 

& mania a 1 howra.” Bae nothing of alluring | De!ped. Lift him up, boys. We'll put him in | honor, and she’s charged with electricity. . weet ” beon " weels be to the Medical 

announcements re ardin ¥, the hone brands oO the ba age car and carry him to Reno. Easy, y Profession it some reliable Chemist would 
oe & boys—what’s that in his hand?” —e ee bring out an Extract of Malt in Combina- 


wines, liquors and cigars.” The tremulous a » . 
That? Blood. No, it fen't, it’s abit of red | srisses B, & H. Johnston of 122 King s‘reet | tion with a well-digested or Peptonized 


wail of a locomotive whistle announcing the ” ; 
approach of atrain from the West—so distant, ribbon."— San Francisco Argonaut, west are now offering a number of dress iengths | Beet givi h 
atagreat reduction. We have also a choice | P€&f. giving us the elements of Beef, and 


as yet, that its plaintive warning sounded like { 
a sigh from the heart of solitude. As a febrifuge, the Father Mathew Remedy | selection of the latest novelties in evening | the Stimulating and Nutritious portions of 


Strangways’ sympathies in his cause. Rebecca 
had never been troubled with much sentiment, 
and spoke her mind very plainly to her sister. 
But Constance was inexorable. 

‘I do not think I even wish to remain,” she 
said. ‘*I shall be happier in London, where I 
can see you constantly and Arthur can go to 
school. Quite a little house will do for myself 


























































and Eva, I am rather surprised that you 
should not see things in the same light that I The gambler, impatient of his thoughts, | drives away the internal fever which consumes | wear—silks, embroidered gauzes, chepes, etc. ) Ale.” 
do.” evidenced his annoyance in petulant action. | the intemperate and gives hima craving for | Every lady who admires a choice, weil-fitting =e waste Shs ibe tabla Da. 3. Manes DP 
‘I think you are nourishing an antipathy to| He tore the ribbon from its fastening. | liquor. gown should inspect our stock. a 
aman who would bea friend to you if you | Mechanically, without thought, he looked at 
would let him,” replied Rebecca. it as he twisted it nervously between his fin- An Even Chance 
“A woman in my position must choose her | gers. Suddenly a deeper interest seemed to : ; At the Telephone. 
friends with at caution. I believe that | #2nimate him—an interest induced by the bit of Bank President—You will have to go to zs “ MW 
Lord Hardstock is sincere in his expressions of | Ted ribbon. He held it up to the light and let | Canada alone; I shall give myself up. * Hello, Centra ! AND 
kindly feeling towards me, but that does not | it flutter in the wind for a moment. Then he| Cashier—If you do, you will go to state} (| oo a 


looked curiously at the post from which he had | prison. 


torn it. An oath attested the importance and Bank President—Well, it's a toss-up; and ‘* I know lots of people in your fix.” 


‘*T say I want a thousand.” 






ture alter the fact that Greystone belongs to him, 






































cake a ae Sapa 5 Se Wer gravity of asurmise which this bit of red rib- | I've been to Canada. vi 

e. It “He declares he will shut it up and never | bon had engendered in his mind, neem athe i ” 

s with , i in” sald Rebe P “This means me. of course,” he sneered, as " ‘* Don’t let that keep you awake nights. sa 

as dav come near it again, sa =. he again contemplated the shred of crimson “I have traveled over the entire United ‘IT want to know if you’re going to give me a 

’ He must please himself,” answered Con- ears P ” States in my official capacity as commissioner | th d.” 

L. Oae- stance coldly ; “it isa matter of supreme in- | Silk. “I thought it would come,” he con- | “<8 7 P Coes ” 

shan a Litt v5 on e » tinued ; “there's too many of us in town, and | of The Societe Medicale of Paris, in search of | ‘* What for? 

ne ex- difference to me. the honest and law-abiding citizen is getiing | the best locality for a sanitarium for consump- | ‘‘ Because I want it.” PEPTONIZED 

t, you (To be Continued.) tired of our unwelcome presence.” Then, after hin oenee ioe eee eee at ? = if yon nes it before I do. ring we pe" 

gested oo ther silent inspection of the ribbon, he | the country (New Mexico)in the vicinity o * Are you going to give me a thousan ° P. a8 : 

gz but yi 3 added : * Maybe ites false alarm, though ; I'll | Las Cruces. A. PetIn, M. D., L. C. P., 2 Wouldn’t a hundred do ? y Is the Identical Combination as suggested above i 

tt be A Bit of Red Ribbon. con” ee) Saas Tse re we| Rom ei oe ‘ 4) 

w 4 He walked rapidly to another awning-post. : en. 3 a ; 2 ac ottie contains the product ag: 

8 of a The night had been one of disaster for Jonn | There fluttered another bit of red ribbon. His The Odds Against Him. savings bank, : P pf ef 
rig en sage ype ae Poh 22 eae face grew ae en ee coe oe “I don’t feel right about going in there,” said Lz a you or will you not give me what I of one-quarter of a pound of Lean f 

Dining 1e- Deuce, t early mplight he ‘ went | next st—ar nm as as the others, glow- in f t of hysician’s on " - f : a 
ain Ohnee Biome. with eately two- e." ing inthe first beams of the sun like a trickle one ns oe eS oe van mitten cee hake a and give a even. ad ere a , 

nen he *‘ bluffed ona tail flush”—and lost. | of bl . “ ‘ f the best doctors in the a ? a sti é Ww trea 

And so, with unvarying misfortune, had all his| “Ithought so,” he muttered. “The game's | gi; a ercolied ee —— You are either insane or trying to be tis the only mi d stimulant with i 
best lala plans, his deep plotted schemes, his | up.” m vi know ; but look at his sign—9 to 1.’” Oa sie eae le aici a diaads a perfect food that is known to-day. ey 
stratagems, subterfuges, knowledge of the He glanced across the street. very aes * Well?’ ‘* T shall ask you once more, will you give me The Beef supplies the elements of i 







game and of human nature, and his skill to | was decorated with a bit of red ribbon. Red is “ Tell, I don’t take any such chances as number one thoueand—Brown, Jones & Robin- 




















th seat profit by every opportunity, gone for naught. | the symbol of danger. The locomotive whistle " x ‘ : is Vi e ros 
Perhaps if he had resorted to occult and sur- | sounded again—nearer, more distinct, and still sacs sca leph be flesh and blood ; the Ale 7 _. « 
kind of reptitious devices, the result would have been | tremulous as with energetic agony. John 7 s Oh, you want pe telephone num og ating and tonic, and the | epsin 1s 
more favorable ; but John Ashcroft was not | Ashcroft strode slowly down the street in Excursions. three naughts ? Why didn’t you say so be- - tieshie aid 3 aire 
bitter meditation. Special excursions to Cali’ornia and Mexico, | fore ? an invaluable aid in the process 0 






that kind of a man—Johnny-Behind-the- Deuce 















was not that species of a gambler. Conse- ‘* Whose faultis it?” hequestioned. ‘“‘ Whose | at lowest rates, via the Great Wabash line, nner digestion 
quently, he was at last forced to understand | fault is it? Mine? Perhaps. But am I worse | the shortest, best and quickest route to all . 
I) why fortune was against him. than other men? Do! cheat, lie, steal or kill? | west and south-western points. Pcople who A S GOO D A 8 N EW PUT UP EN PINT BOTTLES 
Long years of vacillating vicissitude, of for-| Do I covet my neighbor's wife? No; but I | like solid comfort always travel via the Banner 25 CENTS PER BOTTLE 
tuitous and unfortuitous accident, had taught | strive for his gold—that is my crime ; I trade | route, which runs the finest equipped trains Fes cale ty all Draguiate 
on the greed of my fellow-men. So dves the| onearth. Ask your nearest ticket agent for ' leis 4 








8 him the stern lesson of circumstance. His e¢x- 
perience had shown that, in the calculation and 
application of probabilities, there is no such 


merchant, the shop keeper, the banker, the | tickets via this line. J. A. Richardson, Cana- 
speculator. I dont sell myself, like the lawyer | dian Passenger Agent, 28 Adelaide street east, 






















L. Bast possibility as chance, There may be an element | and the politician, in advocacy of a cause I | Toronto. 
3 of luck, but luck is not chance. An event is to | know to be wrong; Iam not a charlatan and 
be, or it is not to be. As between two events | an empiric, like the physician, who pretends to Not a Professional 
= certain to occur, one of those events will occur |a wisdom he does not and can not - ; 
before the other, and on repetition one of those | sess ; I don’t trifle with the healtn and lives of Youthful Humorist—I have a number of 
events will occur oftener than the other. But | men for the coin there is in it; I am not | little—er— witticisms which I would like to 
) A which? Ab, there’s the rab—which? What is | envious, sordid, and grasping, like the hewer | submit. . 
to be, will be. Kismet! It is a fundamental | of wood and drawer of water, who cries out Editor Weekly Junk (suspiciously) — Any 





against the oppression of the rich and would mother-in-law jokes ¢ 


























and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 





tail flush, properly backed with coin and nerve, 
would ** down the biggest two pair in the deck.” 





dilemma of human Omey. It was pre-ordained T 0 
f that three kings should, on this occasion, | tear down the existing order to erect the fabric **No ; indeed. e 
gion oppose and prevail against two pair. It was | of a more oppressive despotism. Honest toil!| ‘*Stove-pipe jokes! 
aes Written in the Book of Fate that he who “sat | It is not honest toil ; it is necessity—stern, un- - Not one.” c 
with 0 hind” a pair of nines should disbelieve | relenting, iron-handed necessity. Work or| ‘ Plumber jokes? 
r heavy Qn | sees nero TOME O00 cs ee te eee eee ; oe 
Doni " ae en gh soil scaedie sity ~ 4 Oe Cine — Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 
- p pon the haz with such reckless Pp ality —~y ee . D A e == Ds | dent to a biliou ‘ te o system, such pa 
oe and apparent assurance of superiority, did, in =i ~ THE R A A > ia = Yeo Disnineas, amas’ oman’ Distress after 
fact, hold an invincible hand. It had gone ee ——— ~¥. eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
escape f wre g &. , ; 
od with orth from the lips of pre-Delphian oracles that ( remarkable success has been shown in curing 
Service 4“ bob-tailed flush” should not bluff that par- 4) J ' 
. ticular pair of nines. But in the next deal— y ; \ : 
only in to morrow—environed by future contingencies x 3 
‘ eo circumstances—what then? Why, three Headache, yet Canren’s Lirrue Liver Pus 
mists ‘ngs would win against all odds, and a bob- are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
} 







stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 



































ae This is not chance, itis not luck—it is destiny. Z it 
2 E aut Wee or what Roverns destiny ¢ Whe on Ladies will find that by using ‘“ Sunlight Even if they only cured 
his cn a — Amel, = So, Soap their dresses will ccme out of the wash 
S nbally, he gave up the struagie, sonrinced 98 clean and nice and looking just 95 good as new. 
| wasn’t in the cards” for him that night— F 
cae paguely conscious of a classical personification It does not matter whether the dress be Ache thar wane Se ee 
—— sinning oie cates Sent Ss made of colored silk, dress goods, muslin, or aes fortunately fl yy Goes Rot gue 
severing the sheeadie. - . : other material, so long as the colors are fast, these little pits verse - ” nenny — one 
“4 ” w 
sent the Heston” eae vs ees eat “Sunlight” Soap will wask it perfectly, This a pm oe Seen” - 
Me do we look for the word to trace its is a splendid way to get a new dress out of an 
ea) . 
- messing! Not in the esicon of polite socet 4 3 7 cid one! Tey 
s rights in She. aiseple ennals of the honest, up- a WOR A ee ee eee ae gate Voneieaa is the bane of ge many lives that here ts where 
it, fate-defyin: ie. nd yet 8 a WO . 7 ° : we make our grea’ cure 
, With a meaning, O vant significance—a word == Antisepties Surgical Dressings while others do not. 
ea i‘rived from the very depths ut superstition— the old barn fi We strove with might and main, The “ Thvt was hard luck,” she laughing , OD ogy boy inade fom 
faite corre “er eee =* One espe o straw. Above our heade e i ee Ganivy oe meaner Bandages. Ab- a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
der and the Cemeret the world—a faith reeking Were owlnging lenterms, epluttering Waned oe we ert: a jormingl Bere an —- —— —e Mil who rr ee te vi SB at 25 cents: 
BST With the blood of babes and animals, sacrificed The piled vp corn-ears, where the But ine frowned on me the while, And as from her I turned my head, . Always in stock at bve for $1, Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 
to. propi And not a red-hued ear came nigh. She boxed.me on the ear. DRU T RE 60. New York. 
alg: _— the infernal nee ot a ne : os dh ‘ e a ae I¢ glowed beneath the aa CARTER MEDICINE C0., * 
9 St. came to the dismet Soeees of the Now ren, Were tickets to each Yipe-lipped tase. With Minnie down the country road. But Minnie had _ 7 ” wae 4 _ 482 Queen Street West & al) Pill Small Dose, Gall Price, 
. . ae en c . lephone i. 


and was gibbered by hideous lips to the juba o 











6 -  ORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


At the closing exercises of Knox College for 
the present session it was announced that the 
Smith scholarship had been won by Mr. George 
Logie, B A., and the Prince of Wales scholar- 
























































































































































































































rack to the gaze of the spectator, to be abso- 
lutely authentic. At another point it was ex- 
pected by the audience that Margaret would 
give Philip the real mustard footbath which 


. This Blessed Day. 


. 
For Saturday Night. 
Not one, but many thousand bells, 


The Drama. 


=——OTHING of special dra- 
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EDMUND B. SHEPPARD - - Hditor. matic interest has ap- Shall fliog afar their eweet-ton'd 
=== reared at the cers her wifely solicitude for his health caused her | ship by Mr. H. R. Horne. An “unknown Over oeaeetal wins ahaoned aemeone 
SATURDAY NIGHT is a twelve-page, handsomely illus- to refer to, but that detail was omitted. When | friend” has presented each of tne eighteen This blessed day. 


this week. Comic op- 
era, bright and joyous 
as befits the season, 
has ruled. For the 
first half of next week 
Amy Lee comes direct 
from the Standard The- 
ater, New York, to the Academy, with a mu- 
sical comedy entitled Euchred. New York 
papers have spoken many encomiums of the 
bright and vivacious young star. During the 
last half of the week the well known comedian, 
Tony Farrell, will appear. The Grand an- 
nounces Fanny Davenport, whose recent ex- 
hausting illnesses have abated sufficiently to 


members of the guaduating class with a hand- 


Margaret openéd the bosom of her dress to 
some book. 


nurse Phlip’s illegitimate child, the audience 
gasped, but the incident was more startling to 
the senses than dramatically impressive. Why 
the author did not arrange to have the suckling 
process fully demonstrated we cannot say. 
And yet, following the ‘realistic’ theory out 
to its logical sequence, that would have been 
not merely permissible but natural, for women 
do give their milk to babes, and whatever 
women or men do is truth, and truth, aecord- 
ing to Ibsen, and disciple Herne, and novelist 
Howells, is interesting, improving and legiti- 
mateinart. Mr. Herne has not learned yet that 


Not one, but countless choirs shall sing, 

Glad anthems to the new-born King, 

While green-wreath’d aisles and arches ring, 
This blessed day. 


Not one, but many a fire side bright 

Shall cast ite ruddy, glowing light, 

Athwart some happy old-time sight 
This blessed day. 


Not one, but many a heart ehall beat 

With blissful throb and thrill to greet 

Fond absent faces that shall meet 
This blessed day. 


Not one, but many a tear of joy 
Shall fall when good men reason why 


trated paper, published weekly and devoted to ite readers. 
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* 

Miss Madge R. Robertson, M.A., the firat 
lady who received the M.A. degree from the 
’Varsity, has, after spending two years es a high 
schcol teacher, taken up a journalistic pen. 
During her undergraduate days she took the 
honor course in modern languages and honors 
in part of the work in mental and moral phil- 
osophy and civil polity. 5 

* 


At the last meeting of the Engineering So- 
ciety of the School of Séience, Mr. Laing, the 
vice-president, occupied the chair. An inter- 
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allow her to take the road again. Her play | there are many depressing features of life that | esting paper on Chimney Construction, by Mr. God sent to earth His Baby-boy. 
OOOO OOO 
will be Cleopatra, which Sardou has re-written | Can be made the subject of novels, of essays, of | 3, R. Peddar, was read, in which the subject This blessed day. 
Our Own Language. for the benefit of Shakespeare’s memory. social science gatherings, of newspaper discus- | wa. treated at some length. A lively discus- Eawnst 8. Levon. 
. sions and of legislative debate, but that many | .ion followed. Mr. Laschinger deduced a lot 
GREAT deal is said nowadays The striking likeness between the beauti- of these subjects are unsuited to dramatic] o¢ formule by which the velocity of the fur- To One I Love. 
about the usefulness of modern | ful Marion Manola and the gorgeous Fatima, | treatment. When he has digested this fact | pace products, the temperature of the chimney, 
languages compared with other | who graces SarurpAy Nicut's Christmas sou- | Mr. Herne will devote his energies to writing | ana other important things relating to it, could | “°" Saturday Night. 
branches of study. Of the great | venir number this season, was noticed and | pamphlets or to contributing to the Arend. | be calculated. Mr. White spoke of the stability Ah, me! sweet friend, and art thou grown 
usefulness of any study there can | widely commented on by the patrons of the | At preseat, there are not enough people to! of the chimney, ‘and showed very clearly the So tired then of this poor face ? 
. And have our joyous hours flown 





sympathize with and support the dramatic 
theories of an earnest man who is traveling 
the wrong road.” 

Mrs. Nugent, who has been on the stage forty 
years, speaks of the modern methods of dress- 
ing on the stage, thusly: ‘A forlorn looking 
street waif with a tattered pinafore will come 
on in a bar-room scene and tell how poor she is, 
but all evidence of her poverty will stop at her 
knees, her slippers and hosiery being above 
criticism for neatness and style. A good- 
natured sailor will offer to buy a loaf of b:ead 
for her and her starving mother if she will “ tip 


effects of wind pressureand the proportions with 
which it should te constructed to withstand 
the pressure. Mr. E. F. Ball made some re- 
marks on the merits of double walls and the 
different ways of constructing foundations, 
Messrs. Lea, Anderson, and others introduced 
interesting points. A paper on Retracing of 
Old Compass Lines, by Mr. J. L. Morris, C. E., 
was also read. The difficulties in the way of 
tracing an old iine were pointed out, and the 
various methods of overcoming these difficul- 
ties were shown very clearly. 
7 


be no question, and a study which | Academy this week. . 

tends iontion our intercourse with Far trom the heart, Withee tease? 
our fellow man needs nodefence. But dispu- 
tatious people when pressed are apt to give our 
own English language some hard raps. Peo- 
ple arguing for the study of French, for in- 
stance, describe with gusto the velocity and 
volubility of the Frenchman’s manner of de- 
scribing his feelings, and say that English is stiff 
and hard and unamenable to emotional ex- 
pression. This first argument of nearly all 
students of modern languages, carried to 
its source means a preference for the 





Ah, no! if thou dost see me less 
It is because to see me more 
Would only add a bitterness : 
Thou didst not give in days of yore. 


We have not met a dreary while, 
Mayhap we shall not meet again. 

And oh! thy face and sunny smile 
Have left their mark in deep'ning pain. 


DRAMATIC NOTES. 

The title of W. S, Gilbert’s new operetta is 
Topsyturvydom. 

Alexander Salvini intends to produce Ben 
Hur in about one week. He will present the 
chariot race in a realistic manner. 

Martha Morton, in the Christmas Mirror, 
says: ‘‘ To be a critic is to have a mind as sus- 
ceptible to the shades of light and beauty as 
the musician's ear to the harmony of sound.” 
We thank Miss Morton sincerely. Our readers 


And yet I know that thou art kind, 
And when thy great ead heart shall love, 


After the business of the Literary and Scien- Some wanderer here on earth will fad 








Frenchman over the Englishman, for, | will recollect the pretty things we said about | him a bit of a song ora jig.” Whereupon she How God and man are interwove. I. Geese. 

as nobody needs to be told, the character | Geoffrey Middleton, Gentleman. trips down to the footlights, nods to the leader, | tific Society at the last meeting was disposed 

of any language is identical with that of the The gossips on both sides of the Atlantic are smiles at the audience, picks up the corners of of, the Mock Parliament resumed its sitting. ay ‘ 

race which speaks it. Which of us, then, pre- whispering about an early dissolution of the | her skirts and displays enough silk flounces to The debates ave not conducted on Dominion or ear Ago. 

fers the pop-bottle anger of the average pro’essional alliance between Henry Irving make party dresses for all of my little grand- Provincial party lines. The boys call them- | py, ga, lay Night. 

Frenchman to the dignified self-repression of | ang Ellen Terry. The fact that Mr. Irving has | daughters. I will admit that the present | selves Reformers or Conservatives for the sake “was o Balel west athe while i lasted 
fashion has something in its favor on the score | Of a name, The debate upon the Government We tasted cf Heaven that day, : 


the average Anglo-Saxon? Who admires the 
French extravagance of expression which 
necessitates an accompaniment of cheek kiss- 
ing, more than the sound terms of English 
friendship? Few of us, unless we be sucb 
expatriated mortals as Frederick the Great, 
will persevere in the line of argument spoken 
of for more than the hollow purposes of debate. 

But a far graver argument used is the charge 
that our language is ‘‘ Mongrel.” This ex- 
pression, though it really means nothing detri- 
mental to any language, tends to disrespect 
for our great lingual heritage ; a heritage, 
which in fact, is the richest any race on earth 
has possessed. The Greeks with their land of 
sunlight and peerless personal b2auty had a 
language which with all its smoothness and 
sweetness had not the glorious smack of the 
earth of our own English. We have embodied 
in our ‘‘mongrel” language nearly all the 
most expressive words of every language. We 
are adding to its bounteous store every day. 
Those who object to the use of foreign words 
in writing English can claim the precedent of 
**mongrelness.” From the habit of epitomiz 
ing all that is best in spoken words of the 
earth has arisen the magnificent English litera- 
ture, a literature which, in the seasons when 
it was overtaken by the disease of classicism, 
choked and gasped most. In the middle of the 
last century, when for a time writers ceased to 
erystalize the earthly images in trenchant 


engaged Jessie Milnard and Amy Roselle as 
understudies for Terry, is made known. It is 
said that the immediate cause of the decidedly 
strained relations between the two principals 
of the Lyceum Theater, is professional jealousy. 
Mr. Irving is jealous of Miss Terry's popularity 
with the audience and Miss Terry in return is 
envious of Mr. Irving's success in society. The 
latter class has steadily refused to receive her ; 
the formeris not enthusiastic in its admira- 
tion for him. The feeling engendered by these 
individual disappointments is intense. 


One of the company gives this account of the 
closing night of Abraham Lincoln in Phila- 
delphia :—‘* We had been expecting the crash 
for some time. It was impossible to get 
money from the management, and none of us 
felt very joyful at the prospect of being out of 
an engagement ¢o early in the season. In the 
last act of the play, where the deathbed scene 
occurs, a distinguished body of men are 
gathered around the dying President : Secre- 
tary Stanton, Secretary Chase, Secretary 
Wells, and Surgeon-Generai Barnes. The 
scene is a very impressive one. According to 
the text of the play, when the surgeon-general 
announces the death of the President, Secre- 
tary Chase (played by Frank Evans) raises his 
hands and in a voice choked with sobs ex- 
claims : ‘ Now he belongs to the ages !’ 

‘* On the fatal night that witnessed a double 


resolution, ‘‘ That the power to determine the 
boundaries of electoral districts be placed in 
the hands of the Supreme Court,” was taken 
up. The Government was ably supported by 
Messrs. McCraney, Hellems, Strath and Bull; 
while Messrs. Phillips, Moss, Woods and Horne 
opposed the measure. The battery of the 
Opposition proved too strong for the Govern- 
ment, and upon a division the resolution was 
lost. The Government then resigned. The 
Conservatives will now emerge from the cool 
shades of Opposition and will occupy the 
Treasury benches. 


The public debate between Messrs. F. E. 
Perrin ard J. A. Cooper for the ’Varsity, and 
Messrs. Hollinger and Kellinger for McGill 
University, will be held on January 22ad, 1892, 
in the hall of the School of Practical Science. 
The subject for debate will be: ‘‘ Resolved, 
that the effect of the French Revolution (1798) 
has been beneficial.” Mr. W. P. Reeve will be 
the reader for the evening, and Mr. O. P, Edgar 
the essayist. 


But now all is over between us, * 


of modesty, but it is inconsistent. 
My heart's breaking, but duty is plain. 


**Last season I was with a company that 
played an Irish drama, and a sioging soubrette 
was engaged to play the part of a sprightly 
young colleen. Her father was supposed to be 
very poor and inone scene of the play was 
turned out of his house because he could not 
raise a small sum of money. I dressed with 
Miss Soubrette and on the opening night when 
I entered our dressing-room I was surprised to 
see that ail of her wardrobe, skirts, stockings 
and dresses, was of silk. 

***T)9n’t you think, my. dear,’ I asked, ‘ that 
you are rather overiressing the part?’ 

‘***T don’t care,’ she replied, ‘if I make a good 
appearance.’ 

‘** Our first old man shared my opinion and he 
took rather an unfair means of letting her 
know it that very night. During the scene 
where he is turned from the house he sinks in 
despair upon a bench and his daughter kneels 
at his side and exclaims with tears in her eyes: 

*** Ah, father, if I could only do something 
to help you raise this money. I would part 
with my dearest treasure for your sake!’ 

*““*Then go and sell your dresses; you are 
togged out like the daughter of a lord,’ the old 
man whispered in her ear. 

‘*Miss Soubrette was so indignant she could 
hardly finish the scene.” 


The trees in their autumnal splendor 
Seem to smile at the folly of man, 
And ask: Why set up these ideale ? 
Why give all in all to one ? ; 


But the trees may smile on fr ever, 
The world point the finger cf scorn, 
Yet this once I whisper, I love thee ! 
With a love as puce as true. 


Still the angels may well weep in duty, 
For it’s hopeless, endless, and wrong, 
Yet the yearning still creeps o'er me, 
For the year that will never return. 


So good-bye my darliog, Heaven bless thee, 

I hope we may meet some day, 

Where ail sorrow and trouble is ended ; 

God will not part we two then. EE 


A Wraith from the Long-ago. 


Por Saturday Night. 
Out in the fielde where the snow gleams whi te, 
Ghastly and cold in the pale moon's ray, 
Somebody came through the drifts last night, 
Who was it, Eula, say? 
Somebody came with a silent tread, 
Silent and soft through the flsecy snow, 
Who was it, Eala?—My leve was dead 
Years and years ago. 





Sir Daniel Wilson, in his usual scholarly 
manner, delivered « public address Saturday 
afternoon last on Pope. Next session another 
series of public lectures will be delivered. 

JUNIOR. 





Christmas Festivities. 


— > ide ——— 
phrases and hearty words, when they became — roe dine ; yn 1 the play— = Modern ingenuity has wrought out many in- I peered ‘neath the window’s crystal fringe, 
enamored of the cold classicism of French writ- —— oe Ve oe See, led his eyes "Varsity Chat. ventions, not only in the ordinary affairs of life, Just as the sun sank low and red, 

heavenward, and in a more pathetic tone than — but in the manner of conducting holiday fes- Staining the sky with his life-blood’s tinge, 


tivities. The old-fashioned Christmas festival 
has been reconstructed, and no doubt many 
peo believe it to be greatly improved upon. 

ut it is a question whether there ever can be 
anything better than the Christmas tree and 
dear old Santa Claus with his white coat, big 
fur hat and a bundle of toys on his back. 

How dear to every childish heart is the story 
that begins: 

‘** Twas the right before Christmas, 
When all throngh the house 
Not a creature was stirring, 
Not even a mouse.” 

And the stockings banging in a row by the 
chimney; what a flutter of excitement is 
created in the little hearts when bed-time 
comes. However can they go to sleep with the 
house full of such delightful possibilities, but 
try as hard as they may to keep awake, the 
little lids will droop and cover the wondering 
eyes. The early bird is the happy bird the next 
morning, and whether the earliest wide-awake 
trips downstairs alone to take a peep, or 
wakens the whole flock, when all go scamper- 
ing down together, it matters little. The ex- 
citement is aay intense. And it must be 
confessed that the interest in the contents of 
those wonderful stockings is not confined alone 
to the youngsters, Gray heads and wrinkled 
faces do not insure exemption from the in- 
terest in such precious parcels. More than one 
smile has appeared on the face of the grand- 
father or grandmother when some unusu- 
ally p'easant and much-desired gift has 
found its way through the channels of Christ- 
mas to their hands, and more than once the 
head of age has been bowed and tears have 
fallen in silence because the expected memento 
has been forgotten or neglected, or has degen- 
erated into a duty gift, which is of all giving 
the most unsatisfactory, 

Of course, there are persons who must be re- 
membered, but in Christmas-giving it is well 
to assume enthusiasm even though one feels 
but little of it. The day, the occasion and the 
courtesies of the season demand it, and it may 
be questioned whether it is not the duty of 
every individual to cultivate the Christmas 
spirit, even though some effort is requircd to 
do so. Although there may be occasions when 
the most elaborate entertainment is desired, 
there is no way to improve upon the old idea, 
Details may vary and circumstances may per- 
mit of more or less ceremonious management, 
- ~~ simple, old fancy is much the best 
of all. 

Perhaps one of the most interesting features 
of Christmas entertainments is a mazgic- 
lantern, either of scriptural subjects, some- 
thing pertaining to the occasion, or pure and 
unadulterated fun. Possibly this ideais the 
more attractive, and the educational and seri- 
ous might come in another shape. It may be 
questioned whether it is well to allow any- 
thing of an absolutely serious nature to enter 
into Christmas rejoicings. It has been said by 
persons of experience that the Christmas 
memory that was the dearest, and remained in 
the mind with the most clearness and pleasure 
was that which was associated with unmixed 
fun and hilarity ; and, indeed, there should be 
nothing else mingled with the Christmas joys. 
There are enough sadness and sombreness in 
the world at other times. Let us keep for 
Christmas good cheer, kindness of heart, gentle 
thoughts and innocent, even though boister- 
ous and frolicsome fun. 

_—_—_so——_-—- 


His Stepping stones. 
How coulda critic ever become famous, if 
there were no minor poets to flay? 


ers, literature would have died of suffocation 
had it not been that the poets, dramatists and 
prose writers of the previous two centuries 
had epitomized so extensively as to tide litera- 
ture through a century of lingual drouth. 

The character of mongrelness in our lan- 
guage is, instead of a disgrace, that of 
which we have most reason to be proud. 
Shakespeare would be at best but a Sophocles 
ora Virgilif he had not been the greatest of 
mongrelizers. Oar proneness to us3 slang can 
ibe traced to this characteristic, and literature 
has gained much and lost no‘hing through the 
habit. Of course slang may be looked at from 
a certain ethical standpoint which is not under 
consideration at present, and there are the 
good manners which facilitate life, to be con 
sidered in language as in aught else, so that all 
werds intrinsically gross and vulgar must be 
decried, but acceptable and expressive slang 
should, as Howells has reiterated, be wel- 
comed to the writer's vocabulary. 

The piteous cry about ‘‘the preservation of 


And the moon rose overhead. 
Softly it rose and clear and high 
Till its light gleamed pale in the wintry blue; 
And then the love of my youth passed by— 
Eula, dear, 'tis true. 


he had ever used before, exclaimed : ‘ Now we 
belong to the agents !’” 


A member of Daniel Frohman’s C)arity Ball 
Company says: *‘ A gentleman came into the 
hotel at East Saginaw after the performance 
and was telling an acquaintance about it. He 
concluded his favorable criticism of the play 
by saying, ‘ There were fifteen persons on the 
stage, and they never skipped a word.’ 

“In Hannibal, Mo., I overheard an intelligent- 
looking man reading the programme of The 
Charity Ball. After the cast came a few lines 
announcing Daniel Frohman’s attractions, E. 
H. Sothern, Prince and Pauper, and the Ken- 
dals. After he had read the names of the Eng- 
lish actors, he remarked to his friend : 

‘** Wonder if that’s the Kendal that had the 
Pair of Kids?’” 

That observation illustrates capitally the 
average man’s ignorance of theatrical identi 
ties. In the little world of the stage some of 
the inhabitants swell with importance at the 
the Queen's English,” and ‘“‘keeping the lan- thought that their names are on every one's 
guage pure,” is false, and our language is pure | !iPs- Their self-complacency would receive a 
enough and strong enough to quickly work shock did they realize how very little, com- 
itself free of what is unnatural and pinchbeck, | P&ratively speaking, they and their affairs oc- 
All languages are more or less mongrel if peo- | C¥Pi¢d the public mind. 
ple will use the word, and because English is There is trouble ahead for Francis Wilson if 
most mongrel of them all it occupies its | Frederick Sidney, stage manager for Augustus 
altitudinous position above all, including its | Pitou, keeps his promise. It is about the title 
chief rival, the French. TOUCHSTONE, of The Lion Tamer, which Wilson's manager, 
A. H. Canby, announces as the next opera to 
be produced by Mr. Wilson at the Broadway, 
to which Mr. Sidney claims to hold the right», 
Relentless fa‘e in the shape of the wronged 
Mr. Sidney pursued Mr. Wilson until, duck- 
; ee Sar e like, he dived down in the cool depths of the 
coe oe ee eee ne sea a Meee not. Here is Sidney's 
funereal black, and s‘oops pitiably. When he sathhee ee ee a eciee ear ue 
walks he advances briskly for a few steps, and last summer. He aaa on the spring-board a 
then halts with a nervous suddenness, as if spoke to him about the cantatas as I had 
distrustful of his energies and eyesight. heard that he intended t ii f ’ 
Daudet in these latter years has suffered much The Lion Tamer ‘s cata Se “7 ea 
from ills of body, and he has continued his hnowansthinn sees Sens tahdiacemaiane vn 
literary ee — ee = unusual | phen he turned three somersaults and dlean- college and the students with their lady friends 
will power. s sufferings have ourned out peared in the water. I jumped in after him, | 8% and, like knights of the modern round 
much that was coarse in his face in younger and looked around for him, both under pee table, congregate , 
days, leaving features chiselled into the fine- | shove water, but could find no trace of him. I In the gardens and the halls 
ness that one associates with an artist of such imagine he got home by water. I am not as Of Camelot, as in the days that were. 
exquisite methods as is Daudet. He goes little good a swimmer as he Is neh tend inlet be The men in our days were boylike, but that 
into the world nowadays ; all of his time is | the peason he got away Pane om & is not boyish, and they need not be now, for 
passed with Mme. Daudet, who writes at his nacitiien it a : intelligence and ability and culture areas great 
dictation, and who assists bim in many ways Siete . thea Tae rama, Margaret | now, or greater than ever they were.” 
toward the completion of a work on which the the ane Ses = aan has copoused : 
past master of the story teller's craft seems to | «oi. eh noe ¢ Ke rete and/ Ata meeting of the Mathematical and Phy- 
have set his heart. reallsm, the Mirror's critic says: ‘‘ The | sical Society a paper on The Religion of Alge- 

‘realism’ revealed in the progress of the five | praic Curves, by Prof. I. E. Mariin, M.A., 
Bey oe eo mpeg moe eae tg 7. pen sufficiently marked to satisfy the Royal Military College, Kingston, was read. 
; ardent and exacting disciple of the so-| yr, Martin graduated in 1886 with exceptionally 
not a question of what he knows; not a ques-/| caiied new school. An exhibition of the cere- hi 1 : 
zh honors in mathematics, and was appointed 
tion of what he has acquired, and how he has; monies following the baby’s bath was only fessor in the Military College over a year 

been trained, but of what he is, and what he | lackingin the practical application of one of ie a, : 7 
ago. The paper was much appreciated by the 

can do.—J. G. Holland. the several real diapers displayed on a towel society 


ECAUSE the trustees will not 
allow the use of the main 
building for the conversazione, 
the students and their friends 
will not have the pleasure of 
enjoying themselves this year 
by this time-honored custom, 

which for the present is a thing of the past. 

* 


Ab, but I thought the dream was dead | 
Why should it come from the bygone years? 

I pressed to the window my throbbing head, 
On its crystal fell my tears. 

Eula, dear, was it all a dream? 
Surely I knew that fleeting form ; 

I watched, and peered through the silver gleam, 
The soft white, flaky storm. 





A Grad. of ‘66 has written a long letter to a 
daily paper on our public debates, and as it is 
well for us tobee ourselves sometimes as others 
see us, I quote the following extract: ‘ But 
when the speeches commenced, then, ye Olym- 
pic divinities, where were ye? The subject, 
Should the Action of Governments be Conffned 
to the Protection of Life and Property, was 
ably argued, so far as one could judge, but the 
buoyancy, or boyishness, of the back benches 
took the matter uader their entire control, and 
the speakers on the platform merely said 
something when the uproar in the rear per- 
mitted it. It certainly was remarkable how the 
men stood it; they shou'd not have gone on 
but simply sat down. If any modern Demos- 
thenes wishes to emulate the Greek pattern 
who, in order to accustom himself to the roar 
of a popular assembly around the Bema, went 
to the ocean and epoke to the thunderous 
surges that lashed the sounding shore, then 
let him go and speak to an audience at a public 
meeting of the University Literary and Scien- 
tific Society and he will get most excellent 
practice. But the most wonderful thing was 
that, although there were two hundred or 
more who were exerting all their intellects to 
say something funny, there was not a single 
funny thing said, not one flash of humor, 
nothing but the veriest chaff; one could hear 
better things any day among the Arabians of 
the alleys. If there was any wit, it was so 
light and airy and buoyant and went so high 
that the audience could not seeit. Surely all 
this is from the end and purpose of a public 
debate where old graduates and friends of the 


It is years ago since that dream was o'er, 
Since I woke to my life’s long, bitter pain, 
But last night the snow-drifts swept the moor, 
And I dreamed it all again. 
Somebody came through the cold moon-light, 
Over the fields where ths snow lies deep ; 
Who was it, Eula, that came last night? 
Or did I only sleep ? Lavatem Daae. 





Song and Wine. 





(Horace’s Epode, XIII.) 
The sky is black ; o’er land and sea 
The wrathful tempest howls along ; 
Propitious time f>r you and me 
To celebrate with wine and song |! 
What, ho! briag forth that jw whose age 
Coincidently «quale mine; 
Now blow, ye blasts! ye tempests rage | 
We'll mock you both with song and wine | 


What grief should vex the Sabine bard 
Whose heart with youth and love is strong ; 
Who's sleek with Arch» nenian nard, 
And cocked and primed for wine and song | 
As to his pupil tall and fair, 
The Centaur sung his song divine, 
So I, in mockery of despair, 
Repeat that praise of song and wine. 





Alphonse Daudet is at work on what he says 
will be his last novel. The creator of Tar- 
tarin, one of the master works in the gallery 
of fiction, has reached a degree of feebleness 


“*O mortal of immortal born, 
Whom lands of Asearacus wait, 
Grieve not upon your lot nor mourn 
The changeless caveats of fate ; 
For Thetis ne'er again shall bear 
Your ship across ths azure brine ; 
So gaily drown consuming care 
With sweeter sng is sweeter wine!” 
Eveans Fre. 








Yea, I Have a Goodly Heritage. 
— ——— 
My vineyard that is mine I have to keep 
Pruning for fruit the pleasant twigs and leaves. 
Tend thou thy corn field ; one day thou shalt reap 
In joy thy ripened sheaves. 


Or if thine be an orchard graft and prop 
Food-bearing trees, each watered In ite place : 
Or it a garden, let it yield for crop 
Sweet herbs and herb of grace. 


But if my lot be sand, where nothing grows ; 
Nay, who hath said it? Tune thankful psalm 
For though thy desert bloom not as the rose, 
It yet can rear thy palm. 
Carri G. Roserr- 


} 
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Between You and Me. 


ERE is a hint 
about a new 
sphere of use- 
fulness for those 
young ladies 
who are always 
saying they 
would like to do 
something for 
the help and 
comfort of 
others, if only 
they krew what 
they would un- 
dertake. It is 
called the Baby 
Brigade, and consists of a score or more of 
volunteers of the female persuasion, bright, 
kind and clever, who promise to give up the 
Sunday evenings of every or every alternate 
week to taking charge of the household of 
some poor woman, that she may attend even; 
ing service, Presumably she takes her lord 
and master;with her and the volunteer has only 
the babies to entertain during her absence. I 
can fancy nothing more humanizing, more 
directly kind and] sensible than this inexpen- 
sive work of the Baby Brigade, and recommend 
it to some of those thoughtless and inconsider- 
ate girls who pass their Sunday evenings in 
disturbing the devotions of their neighbors by 
whispering duringfservice, or yawning over the 
pages of a vapid book of fiction. 
* 


ing, 





LRI@H. 


Those are the very girls who could do this 
work successfully, for the cut-and-dried district 
visitor would so bore the wee victims left to 
her care, and the dread of her searching eyes 
over the Lares and Penates would be sucha 
ceaseless apprehension to the good housemother 
as she thought, between her Collects, of un- 
swept corners and unpolished knives, of how 
baby’s socks had not been darned nor Minnie’s 
buttons sewn on, that I am*afraid a conven- 
ient toothache or cold would keep the good 
woman at home, the Baby Brigadier at bay. 
But if a careless hearty girl, evidently un- 
used to poor folks and anxious to be of 
help—one who would tell fairy stories 
to the children and bring them popcorn 
and let them stroke her muff with light fingers, 
and touch her bangles respectfully, and whose 
advent would be something to anticipate and 
glory in, while her departure would be wailed 
over, should undertake this beautiful act of 
self-denial and service, I feel quite sure it 
would do good all round. 


To those who think of Queen Victoria asa 
selfish and haughty old lady, employed in 
match-making, reading despatches and takiog 
trips for her health, it is pleasant to tell of a 
pretty episode which happened a short time 
ago when'Signor Lago’s Italian Opera Company 
were bidden to Windsor to play Cavalleria 
Rusticana before the royal critic. First, 
everyone had lunch, and lunch meant every- 
thing delicious that could be devised for the 
delight of the inner man and woman. Then 
the company played their prettiest, and the 
Queen applauded and was much entertained. 
When the‘curtain was lowered the Queen sent 
for the manager and principals, and after 
characterizing the production as “‘ grand,” re- 
marked that it was thirty-one years since she 
had heard an Italian opera, and that she had 
been delighted. In addition to her apprecia- 
tive words the kind-hearted lady added hand- 
some presents of a diamond bracelet, ruby pin 
and other jewelry to the singers and managers. 

* 

I don’t know whether any of my readers will 
agree with me, but I think the best Christmas 
present one can receive isa piece of good news, 
That was the Christmas present which the an- 
gelic Santa Claus brought on the very first 
Christmas, straight down from God, and I was 
reminded of the fact, not by the anthems, nor 
the church mottoes, nor the hymns, but by the 
receipt of a letter just full of it. I did not en- 
joy it the less;that I had neither part nor lot in 
it; the glad‘ery of ‘“‘ Eureka!” the triumphant 
smile of success, the happy laugh of victory 
»ver doubt and' difficulty. It was only the de- 
light of sympathy and the pleasure of feeling 
that one paper friend whom Lady Gay has 
never seep, knew her well enough to believe 
that euch a message would be to her a welcome 
Christmas-box. I have grown to know and 
admire the fine, bold, earnest writing of this 
young woman who has fought and won. She has 
written me in dark times, and I know her sun 
is shining only after long, cloudy days. But 
.ow it shines, now that the clouds have parted! 
Little sister, in that far-off busy, heartless city, 
where‘thousands are striving, not to success, I 
hops you are thankful, this Christmas week, 
and that your gracious tidings which have 
ziven me such pleasure to read, are only the 
first fruicsofjthe hard work you have faithfully 
put in under less smiling skies. 

o 


Lae. 
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I met a busy little lady atout six o’clock the 
other night, and we stopped, with our arms 
full of Santa Claus bundles, to say a little fool- 
ish word. ‘** Where are you going?” said she. 
‘“Why, home, of course.” “So am I!" and 
then laughing at our absurdity, we ran 
for our severaljcars. I missed mine, and had 
to wait a long ,time for another, and while 
I waited, six o'clock struck, and in three 
minutes the busy workers of the day began 
their stampede. Girls and boys, women and 
men, streamed along the pavement from offices, 
shops and workrooms. And I knew that ninety- 
nine out of every hundred would have given 
me the same answer had I asked. ‘“ Why 
home, of course.” And I thought of the differ- 
ent homes and seemed to see the different wel- 
comes or no welcomes that awaited the hurry- 
ing multitudes. How that pale girl would put 
in her latehkey and mount wearily two oreven 
three flights to a dark room and fumble for the 
matches and the gas jet or the coal oil lamp, 
, and not a soul to ery to her, ‘‘ Welcome home.” 
Or that bouncing, striding, impetuous fellow, 
how he would. bang open the boarding-house 
door and slam it shut, and bound noisily up- 
stairs, sniffing} the gusts of fried onions from 
the kitchen hungrily, and still never hearing a 
welcoming word from a living soul or receiving 
an attention beyond what he paid four dollars 
a week for, AndIsaw one man with a grip- 
sack, and I smiled to see him, forI knew of 
the loving little wife and the dainty daughter 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


An Old-Time Snowball Fight. 


am not a very ancient 

- mariner on the sea of 
life. I have still more than 
half my voyage ahead of me 
if Tam spared from ship- 
avreck and other dangers of 
the deep, but in this age of 
sudden change one does not 
need to be gray-headed in 
order to have experienced 
revolutions in minor affairs, 
This story that I am about 
torelate occurred not many 
years ago; but noting the 
changes which have taken 
place in educational affairs, 
it eeems to me as if halfa 
century had gone since it 
happened. It was ina town by the sea, whose 
inhabitants found — many of them — their 
means of living in the dark waters of the Bay 
of Fundy. Many of them found their death, 
too, in those salt waters, and more remained 


















and the small son who were watching for him, 
with a tumult of eager cries and hugs and 
kisses, to make up for several weeks’ denial, 
when he got home, 
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* 

Weare all going home, dear people, not to 
dark rooms and bare walls, not to lodgings 
where we only remain while we pay, not to 
unsympathetic and fault-finding companions, 
or to indifferent housemates. No, the home is 
alight with love and welcome, The Master is 
watching with never-tiring eyes, the doors are 
not locked and the supper stands ready spread. 
Let us iook to it that we go home, and lose not 
our way, for in these earthly days sometimes 
the evenings fall early and we must go home 
through the dark! Lapy Gay. 
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Noted People. 


The consulting entomologist of the Royal 
British Agricultural Society is a woman, Miss 
Ormerod. 

Mrs. Christine Chaplin Brush has been very 
ill for many months with nervous prostration 
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at her home in New Utrecht, Long Island. 
She is somewhat better now, but still not well 
enough to see people. 


Mr. Eugene Winchet of Dayton, Ohio, is the 
owner of a railroad which runs through the 
suburbs of that city. By his orders all working- 
girls may ride on his cars at half-price, and 
working-women who carry their baskets travel 
free. 


William J. Haines, the one hundred-and- 
three-year old Missourian, has served as a 
soldier in two wars and as an engineer on an 
African slave-trader. Until he was one hun- 
dred, he earned his uwn living. His carriage 
is still erect and hia step firm. He lives in St. 
Louis, 


Colonel Blanton Duncan, of Kentucky, pos- 
sesses several interesting autograph letters re 
ceived by him from Emperor Napoleon III. 
after the fall of Sedan and the exile to Chisel- 
hurst. Colonel Duncan is one of the few men 
who enjoyed the French Emperor's intimate 
friendship, 


The Duchesse de Montpensier, whose recent 
severe illness has been chronicled in the daily 
press, is the younger sister of Queen Isabella 
and has had a sad life. Two only of her seven 
children are living, and one of these, Don 
Antonio, is a constant grief and disappoint- 
ment to her. 


Of the twenty-five patents taken out by Mrs, 
Martinot, the inventor, five have been patented 
in seven countries, She is very dexterous 
with her tools, makes her own models, and has 
invented, among other things, a gas-stove, an 
ice-cream freezer, a steam washing-machine, 
and a clothes-dryer. That contradicts a fre. 
quent statement that women do not p»ssess 
inventive genius, 

Mrs, Potter Palmer’s recent visit to New 
York has awakened genuine enthusiasm in 
the part which women are to take in the Expo- 
sition at Chicago. Mrs. Palmer’s charming 
manner made adeep impression on the bril- 
liant assemblage of women gathered at the 
house of Mrs. Richard Irwin on December 3, 
and New York women have already begun 
their arrangements to be properly represented 
at the fair. 

Anna Katharine Green, the author of the 
celebrated detective story entitled The Leaven- 
worth Case, is a woman of perhaps forty years, 
with a mild face of Teutonic cast, and a low, 
soft voice. She married an actor named Ralfs, 
and with his assistance she has made a play 
out of herchief story. Some one asked her 
recently what was the principal delight of her 
life. ‘Perhaps you think,” she replied, ‘ that 
Iam going to say it is the writing of detective 
stories. No, no, no; it’s the simple sweet life 
at home. What is a book compared with a 
baby ?”’ 

Ex-Senator John J. Ingalls has lost faith in 
the gratitude of republics. The leisure forced 
upon him by his involuntary retirement from 
the United States Senate has given him oppor- 
tunity to compare the relative advantages of a 
public career for glory and a private career for 
gain. Mr. Ingalls points out that he and Jay 
Gould entered active life about the same time. 
The latter walked into Wall street with a pat- 
ent mouse-trap. He set it, and came near 
catching the earth. ‘‘ After thirty years of un- 
tiring toil,” says Ingalls, in one of his lectures, 
**T, on the other hand, am a statesman out of 
a job.’ 

One of the wearers of the Royal Red Cross, 
the decoration bestowed by Queen Victoria for 
an act of heroism performed by 3 woman, is 
Lady Roberts, the wife of General Sir Fred- 
erick Roberts, whose fame dates back to the 
Sepoy mutiny. Lady Roberts is an energetic 
worker in promoting the efficiency of the gov- 
ernment system of army nursing introduced 
by the Duke of Connaught. She also collects 
and distributes what is known as the ‘' Lady 
Roberts Fund,” by means of which nurses have 
been stationed in different parts of India. 
Lady Roberts has also established an officers’ 
hospital at Murree. 

Sister Margaret Frances, of St. Victor's Con- 
vent, near Montreal, proved herself a heroine 
by her courage and presence of mind ina fire 
that took place there recently. She had charge 
of a number of deaf mute pupils, who were 
lodged on the sixth floor of the building. The 
fire broke out about six in the morning, and by 
the time it was discovered exit by the stair- 
way was cut off. There were no ladders and 
no fire-escape, but by means of a rope made of 
the bedclothing the sister lowered the children 
safely, and at length, when all were out, de- 
scended herself. She was painfully but not 
dangerously burned. 


The recent social meeting of Sorosis was 
one of the most brilliant the club has known 
for a long while. Not only were their new 
quarters at Sherry’s more spacious than any 
they had heretofore occupied, but there were 
also present an unusually large number of dis- 
tinguished guests. Lady Henry Somerset, 
Mrs, Mary Lowe Dickinson, Mrs. Isabella M. 
Davis, Mrs. Bishop Simpson, Madame Blouet 
(the wife of Max O'Rell), and the presidents of 
several out-of-town clubs were among the visi- 
tors. The subject was one that could not fail 
to be of general interest in such a gathering: 
‘* What kind of education will best fit women 
for the duties of life?” 


































the morning and never returned, 


town of Brandy Cove—a shocking name indeed, 
but it was so called before its folk became pro- 
hibitionists, and by the way, it got its name in 
this wise, 

In the rear of the town proper is a sheltered 
little cove, well protected by the high cliffs 
which overshadow it. Across the bay is the 
American coast. In the dark and silent hours 
of the night a boat would shoot out from the 
American shore, the oarsmen would, as noise- 
lessly as possible, ply their oars until a sup- 
pressed ‘‘hist” announced their entry to the 
protecting cove. Then, very quietly, the boat 
would be run on shore and its occupants would 
noiselessly unload keg after keg of cau de vie, 
hiding them in one of the many cavities in the 
cliff that nature had provided for that or some 
other equally laudable purpose. Thus were 
the customs laws evaded by these intrepid 
smugglers, who gave Brandy Cove its name, 

The Grammar School was taught by a school 
master direct from England. He was assisted 
by a second master, who was recruited from 
the older boys in the school and whose position 
was more honorary than lucrative. In those 
days upon the flood of free school education, 
there was more dignity pertaining to the 
Grammar School, sometimes yclept The 
Academy, than there isnow. We were taught 
the history of England, but for all that we 
learned from that source of America, we might 
as well have been living in New Zealand. 

Latin and Greek we were taught, and taught 
pretty well. Mathematics was disliked as 
much by the pedagogue as by the scholars, and 
I think he was quite as much relieved when 
the pons asinorum was safely passed as we 
were. In history we were instructed to hate 
our neighbors the Yankees, and the master 
when he descended to refer to the American 
revolution always termed that incident ‘‘the 
American rebellion.” 

Fights were of daily occurrence among the 
Academy scholars. There were always two 
boys who aspired to the high position of 
champion in the school, and day after day for 
this honor would those boys blacken each 
other's eyes and bleed each other's noses. I do 
not recollect of any one Sullivan remaining 
long in its undisputed possession. 

Across the way from the Grammar School 
was the Madras School, an institution under 
the direction of the Church of England, for 
free education in primary subjects of the poor 
children whose parents were unable to pay 
the regular school fees. 

The gentlemen of the Grammar School regard- 
ed the Madras scholars with a very high-bred 
contempt. At recess they would shout this 
elegant bit of verse across the street : 

“* The Madras rate shut up in a pen, 

Oly get out now and then, 

And when they get out they stan’ about 

And look at the Academy gentlemen.” 
To which the ** Madras rats” would retort after 
this vulgar fashion : 

“The Academy rata against the wall 

A fiz of tobacco would choke them all.” 
Now there were other schools in town besides 
these. There wast White's school, which 
was supposed to be a feeder to the Academy, 
but in many respects was really its superior. 
There was a mortal antipathy between the 
scholars attending these schools, and in a less 
open way it existed between the two masters. 
I remember in a course of lec!ures for the bene- 
fit of the town the pedagogue of the Academy 
lectured on Charles I., in which lecture he ex- 
tolled the virtues and was silent as to the vices 
of that unfortunate king. The next week Mr. 
White lecturing on “The Iron Man,” out. 
Carlyled Carlyle in his eulogy on Oliver Crom- 
well, 

Now throughout this little town there were 
likewise a number of smaller schools besides 
the Academy, the Madras School and White's 
school, and these other schools with one accord 
united with White's and the Madras in a hearty 
dislike of the gentlemen of the Grammar 
School. In winter when the snow was good 
for snowballing, hostilities were opened. The 
little schools used to have fights among them- 
selves. Combined they would have fights 
against White’s schoo], but more frequently 
they would form an alliance offensive and de- 
fensive with White's against the Grammar 
School. I was very much a junior in those 
days, and we youngsters had a mortal dread of 
being waylaid on our way to the Academy by a 
detachment cf Whitetites, and in such a case 
happening considered ourselves most fortunate 
if we escaped from a ‘“‘face washing,” which 
was considered a very degrading thing indeed. 
It consisted ia being seized, thrown down in a 
snow bank and having our faces, neck and 
head washed with snow, without being even 
offered a towel with which to dry ourselves. 

Among the scholars in the Grammar School at 
the time of which I speak, were three brothers 
-_who bore the surname of Lamb. They were 
great warriors and in single combat, or at the 
head of the entire school, inspired awe in the 
hearts of their opponents. Led by the three 
Lambs (whose name by the way was not at all 
indicative of their character), the Academy 
boys almost always came off victors in battle 
against the Whitetites and their allies. 






on shore weeping for those who went away in 


But to get down to my tale. In the days of 
which I speak I went to school in the little 













Hoffman Howes—Don’'t you feel cold, deah boy, sitting theah by the window ? 
I knew theah was something the mattah with me. I 


Howell Gibbon—Ya-as ; I guess I do. 
suppose it must be cold. 





It came to pass, however, that one winter 
the Whitetites found a worthy head and leader 
in one of their number. 

He was a tall and thick youth, who worked 
on the paternal farm during the summer 
months, and in the winter cultivated his intel- 
lect, which did not seem to be in such a high 
state of development as his body. He possessed 
a red, freckled face, and a head surmounted by 
such a mass of fiery red hair that he was 
known throughout the length and breadth of 
Brandy Cove as Bricktop. Now, Bricktop, 
although a comparative Goliath in stature, 
was not exactly the “bravest of the 
brave,” Any one of our Lambs’ was 
always ready to tackle him single-handed, 
but when Bricktop was at the head (for he 
more frequently was in the midst of his fol- 
lowers) he gave inspiration to his warriors 
and more or less terrified his opponents, 
Moreover, he would send a snowball with 
alarming rapidity. In the time of his greatest 
prowess it was related of him that so fearful 
was he lest one of his “‘ thunderbolts” might 
knock off a head or a limb, that in war against 
“small fry” he would send his snowballs 
scurrying along the ground and thus detract 
from the injury they were likely to cause, I 
confess that in any encounters in which it was | 
my ill-fortune to come within his range, I | 
never found him particularly anxious about | 
me, nor did he seem to abate his usual force 
in firing after my retreating figure (the young- | 
sters always retreated before Bricktop). Ano- | 
ther better founded :umor I think was that | 
this scholastic giant loaded his missiles with 
small stones, and sometimes made them over- | 
night so that they would be frozen hard for the | 
morrow’s encounters. This mode of warfare | 
was considered unfair, but it was resorted to | 
nevertheless, by unscrupulous warriors. 

One day, when the snow was rapidly retreat- 
ing under a hot attack of the sun, the last com- | 
bat of this memorable campaign occurred. Our | 
eldest Lamb had left school to go into the world, | 
while No. 2 was laid up with a broken limb. | 
No. 3 found so much work to do at home that 
his attendance at school (which I may say was | 
never strictly voluntary, but rather enforced) | 
became more than usually irregular. This par- | 
ticular day he was away, and we were leader- | 
less. It was reported early in the afternoon 
that advantage was to be taken of our helpless | 
plight ; that Bricktop knew of our dilemma | 
and was determined to make the best of it and | 
effect a coup, which, while causing our com. 
plete defeat, would once more restore the lustre 
of his fame, somewhat impaired by repeated 
reverses, That afternoon lessons were of 
small account with us. One of our coming 
warriors, Frank Gore, in his excitement over | 
the coming contest, so far forgot himself in his 
conjugation at a Latin vert, that he was bid 
to stay in school half an hour after its dis- 
missal and make atonement. 

This was another blow to us. The hour of 
Bricktop’s triumph seemed ever at hand. 
Well! four o’clock came. We hurried and 
scurried out on the platform in front of the 
school—a small and disorganized rabble—and 
what was it our youthful eyes beheld? In | 
complete possession of the Queen’s highway | 
which led to town, were entrenched Bricktop 
and his minions. Every Whitetite that ever | 
attended school was there; the Madras rats | 
were in full force ; ail the smaller schools were | 
fully represented. Every boy was armed with 
at least a dozen snowballs. 

To our excited imagination it appeared that 
they were all hard frozen and, perhaps, loaded 
besides. In the midst of this compact gang, 
towering head and shoulders above any 
other, was Bricktop. As we issued from the 
school house we were greeted with derisive 
cheers. What was to be done ? 

To make a hasty retreat and reach town by a 
back route would bring everlasting disgrace 
on the Academy, and even did that not 
prevent us from such an unworthy course 
of action, we all knew we _ would be 
overtaken in our retreat and severely chas- 
tised and that our faces woald be made un- 
commonly clean. Unprepared, with our chief 
away and our next best man in prison, we 
must still fight. There was no alternative, 
Sandy McOlmee assumed command, He was 
young yet, but came from a hardy and dashing 
Highland race. There was no “funk” to 
Sandy, and we all knew he was game to the 
last. By this time Bricktop had caused 
hs column to advance, and his numberless 
guerrillas opened on us a murderous volley of 
snowballs. 

The intrepid Mac shouted to us youngsters 
to scatter around, make snowballs for the full 
grown warriors and do all we could to getting 
in chance shets. So we advanced to meet the 
foe. Wehad the great advantage of being in 
line, while the enemy was in column. Brick- 
top had blundered, Every snowball we threw 
hit somebody, while we escaped more fre- 
quently, Snowball fights are like all other 











| deserted one by one. 


| ceeded to sort them. 
| an endless amount of pretty Christmas toys I 
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fights, For every ball that takes you expect a 
dozen to miss, and the line has the advantage 
over the column. 

We began to make a good impression. The 
enemy did not advance. Soon the renowned 
Bricktop saw his mistake. He ordered his men 
to scatter, but they were braver together than 
apart. His military command was not wel 
obeyed, nor the manceuvre well executed. Yet 
we were getting sadly punished. I recollect 
hiding behind a big rock and making snowballs 
for the elder chaps. Now and then I would 
throw one into the enemy’s ranks. Shall I 
ever forget the joy lexperienced when a good 
hard one hit Bricktop square in the face! His 
anger was terrible to witness, and had heknown 
that it was my arm that threw that ball, a dire 
punishment would have been mine. I had not 
much time to boast. In half a minute I was 
knocked down and my face washed, up and 
down again, battered around, eyes already 
turning black and the crimson tide running 
from my nose. 

The force of numbers was commencing to 
tellon us, Sandy was in the midst of the fray, 
keeping up a hand to hand combat with tle 
enemy’s Goliath. He was doing his best, and 
so were we all, but the odds were not less than 
three to one and it looked as if we must get 


the worst of it. Suddenly there was a yell of 
triumph from some of our boys. Coming 
across the field, throwing snowballs with charm- 
log effect as he came, was Dick Lamb. It was 
Blucher come to Wellington’s help. In a mo- 
ment Dick was over the fence and into the 
fray. The enemy was discomforted. We were 
imbued -with fresh courage. Bricktop looked 
and felt dismayed. However, he made an 
attempt to hold his ground,but to no use. His 
younger allies, who knew Dick Lamb of old, 
and the vengeance which he visited on his foes, 
In vain did Bricktop yell 


for more snowballs. His hour had come. 


| Deserted by his forces, hard pressed by his 


enemies, capitulation might well have sug- 
gested itself. But it was a conflict in whic 


| quarter was neither given nor asked. His sal- 


vation from a thorough face washing was onl 
secured by the adroitnes; of his retreat, whic 
found him at last in the Front street, which 
was neutral territory and where war was not 
tolerated. So ended this great snowball fight. 
The schc ol system now in vogue does not allow 
of any such affairs. Fights of all kinds are 
severely prohibited, but I wonder if the boys 
are as manly and independent as when these 
mimic battles were of daily occurrence. 

. C. L, Ketcuum. 





Enjoying Christmas Gifts. 

‘*T have taken a resolution,” said a sensible 
woman, the other day, as she laid the contents 
of a number of boxes on the table and pre- 
“*Just look here. What 


have accumulated. These have been coming 
in from my intimate friends for years and years. 
I have been so fond of them that I wasn’t will- 
ing toseethem used up and destroyed, so I 
have just hoarded them, miser like. Many of 
them are entirely out of date; others have 
grown yellow and dingy by keeping; and the 
whole lot has lost its charm of freshness and 
beauty. Now, as I have said before, I've taken 
a resolution, and it is: never to do this any 
more. I'm going to use whatever Christmas 
things I get in the future, and I will use 
them at once. I got a very sharp lesson on 
this subject the other day, and one that I shall 
not be likely to forget. I went to visit at the 
house of friends, and while there, there was 
occasion for clearing out a room occupied by a 
member of the family lately deceased. This 
lady had been quite popular, and was always 
the recipient of a great variety of holiday gifts. 
She treasured them very carefully, and I think 
I saw what probably was the accumulation of 
half a score of years, possibly more. I couldn't 
help wondering what she would have said had 
she seen the little tokens and mementos that 
she had prized distributed among a lot of care- 
less, thoughtless children, They were the 
merest trifles, many of them having no value 
except association. The family did not know 
the source from which many of them came; 
therefore, they Sepemates to them only a 
certain portion of the possessions of their 
friend, 

‘“*I wondered what story attached to a tiny 


| pin cushion in the form of a tomato which was 


made out of red felt, and trimmed with a little 
rosette of ribbon. Whatever the origin, it came 
to a speedy and untimely end at the hands of a 
six-year-old child, who almost immediately fell 
down in the mud, face, hands, tomato and all. 
A pen-wiper, made of bits of old-time-looking 
bits of silk, was a few hours later in the hands 
of the baby, and was chewed and crushed be- 
= any — of restoration or recognition. I 

new that the former owner had kept these 
things from some very tenderly cherished 
recollections, but, of course, these perished 
with her, and the thingg meant nothing what- 
ever to any one else, except as playthings, 

“IT thought of my own hoarded treasures, 
and wondered with a little bit of heartache 
whose children would chew them and roll with 
them in the mud, in case of my untimely tak- 
ing off, and I then and there resolved to enjo 
and use and benefit by whatever little gifts 
valued on account of their association. oard- 
ing is poor business at the best, and can only 
be approved of if there is a definite object in 
view. One may keep treasures out of sight 
and out of dust. and away from destruction, if 
a temporary residence in some unsuitable place 
makes this course desirable, but to hoard for 
the sake of hoarding, and never to bring out or 
to use the pay treasures with which so many 
homes abound, is little shortof asin. To enjoy 
the possession of such articles as they come 
into hand is by far the wisest way, for they 
are aoenee be others when the immediate 
ownership ceased,” 
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THE CLOAK, 


(From the Russian of Nikolai Gogol.) 


CHAPTER IIL. 
DEATH AND AFTER! 


Akakiy Akakievitch ran home in complete 
disorder; his hair, which grew very thinl 
u his temples and the back of his head, 
wholly disordered ; his body, arms, and legs 
eovered with snow, The o’d woman who was 
mistress of his lodgings, on hearing a terrible 
kncecking, spran; astily from her bed, and, 
with only one shoe on, ran to open the door, 
but when she had opened it, she fell back on be- 
holding —t Akakievitch in such a state. 
When he told her about the affair she clasped 
her hands, and said that he must go straight to 
the district chief of police, for his subordinate 
wouid turn up his nose, promise well, and drop 
the matter there, The very best thing todo, 
therefore, would be to go to the district chief, 
whom she knew, because Finnish Anna, her 
former cook, was now nurse at his house. She 
often saw him passing the house; and he was 
at church — Sunday, praying, but at the 
same time gazing cheerfully at everybody; so 
that he must be a good. man, judging from all 
appearances. Having listened to this opivion, 
Akakiy Akakievitch betook himself sadly to 
his room; and how he spent the night there, 
any one who can put himself in another's place 
may readily imagine. 

Early in the morning he presented himself at 
the district chief's; but was to!d that this 
official was asleep. He went again at ten and 
was again informed that he was asleep; at 
eleven, and they said: ‘‘ The superintendent is 
not at home ;” at dinner time, and the clerks 
in the ante-room would not admit him on 
any terms, and insisted upon knowing his 
business. So that at last, for once in his life, 
Akakiy Akakievitch felt an inclination to show 
some spirit, and said curtly that he must see 
the chief in person; that they ought not to 
presume to refuse him entrance ; that he came 
from the department of justice, and that when 
he complained of them, they would see. — 

The clerks dared make no reply to this, and 
one of them went to call the chief, who listened 
to the strange story of the theft of the coat. 
Instead of directing his attention to the princi- 
pal points of the matter, he began to question 
Akakiy Akakievitch: Why was he going 
home so late? Was hein the habit of doing so, 
or had he been to some disorderly house? So 
that Akakiy Akakievitch got thoroughly con- 
fused, and left him without knowing whether 
the affair of his cloak was in proper train or 


not. 

All that day, for the first time in his life, he 
never went near the department. The next 
day he made his appearance, very pale, and in 
his old cape, which hai become even more 
shabby. The news of the robbery of the cloak 
touched many, although there were some 
officials present who never lost an oppor- 
tunity. even such a one as the present, 
of ridiculing Akakiy Akakievitch. They 
decided to make a collection for him on 
the spot, but the officials had already spent 
a great deal in subscribing for the directors 
portrait, and for some book, at the sugges- 
tion of the head of that division, who was 4 
friend of the author, and so the sum was 
trifling. 

One of them, moved to pity, resolved to help 
Akakiy Akakievitch with some good advice at 
least, and told him that he ought not to go to 
the police, for although it mignt happen that a 
police officer, wishing to win the approval of 
his superiors, might hunt up the cloak by some 
means, still, his cloak would remain in the 
poss ssion of the police if he did not offer legal 
proof that it belonged to him. The best thing 
for him, therefore, would be to apply to a cer- 
tain prominent personage ; since this promin- 
ent personage, by entering into relations with 
the proper persons, could greatly expedite the 
matter. 

As there was nothing else to be done, Akakiy 
Akakievitch decided to go to a prominent per- 
sonage. What was the exact official position 
of the prominent personage, remains unknown 
to this day. The reader must know that the 
prominent personage had but recently become 
a@ prominent personage, having up to that time 


been only an insignificant persu.. Moreover, 
his present position was not considered 
promiaent in comparison with others still 


there is always a circle of 
people to whom what is insignificant in 
the eyes of others, is important enough. 
Moreover, he strove to increase his import- 
ance by sundry devices ; for instance, he man- 
aged to have the inferior officials meet him 
on the stair case when he entered upon his 
service ; noone was to presume to come directly 
to him, but the strictest etiquette must be 
observed ; the collegiate recorder must make 
areport tothe government secretary, the gov- 
ernm2nt secretary to the titular councillor, or 
whatever other man was proper, and all busi- 
ness must come before him in this manner. In 
Holy Russia, all is thus contaminated with 
the love of imitation; every man _ imitates 
and copies his superior. They even say thata 
certain titular councillor, when promoted to 
the head of some smal! separate room, imme- 
diately partitioned oft a private room for him- 
sef, called it the audience chamber, and posted 
at the door a lackey with red collar and braid, 
who pose the handle of t he door, and opened 
to al 
would hardly hold an ordinary writing table. 
The manners and customs of the prominent 
personage were grand and imposing, but rather 
exaggerated. 
tem was strictness. 
and always strictness |” he genera'ly said ; and 
at the last word he looked significantly mto 
the face of the person to whom he spoke. 
there was no necessity for this, for the half- 
score of subordinates, who formed the entire 
force of the office, were properly afraid; on 


more so. But 


catching sight of him afar off, they left their | 


work, and waited, diawn up in line, until he 
had passed throvgh the room. His ordinary 
converse with his inferiors smacked of astern 
ness, and consisted chiefly of three phrases: 
** How dare you?” 


before you ?” 

Otherwise he was a very kind-hearted man, 
good to his comrades, and ready to oblige ; but 
the rank of general threw him completely 
off his balance. 
that rank, he became confused, lost his way, 
as it were, and never knew what to do. | 
If he chanced to be among his equals, he was | 
still a very nice kind of man, a very good fel- 


low in many respects, and not stupid; but the | 
very moment that he found himself in the 
society of people but one rank lower than him- 


self, he became silent: and his situation 
aroused sy: pathy, the more so, as he felt him- 
self that he might have been making an incom- | 
parably better use of his time. In his eyes 
there was sometimes visible a desire to join | 
some interesting conversation or group; but | 
he was kept back by the thought, **‘ Would it | 





comers; though the audience chamber | 


The main foundation of his sys- | 
** Scrictness, strictness, | 


But | 


“Do you know whom you | 
are speakingto?” ‘‘ Do you realize who stands | 
| nonsense, of which nothing could be made: all 


On receiving any one of | 
i 


It must be remarked here that the import- 

usiy: ke had said all he 
riend long before; and the 
had been interspersed for some 


ant man lied outr 
had to say to his 
conversation 
time with very long pauses, during which the 
merely slap eac 

“You think so, Ivan Abramovitch !” 
oa hen Varilamovitch !” 
orde 


officials bad to wait in his aunte-room. 
At lengtb, having talked himself completely 


out, and more than that, having had his fill of 
pauses, and smoked a cigar in a very comfort- 
ab'e arm chair with reclining back, he sud- 
denly seemed to recollect and said to his eecre- 
tary who stood by the door with papers of 
reports, ‘So it seems that there is a tchinovnik 
waiting to see me. Tell him that he may come 
On perceiving Akakiy Akakievitch’s 


in.” 
modest mien, and his worn undress uniform, 


he turned abruptly to him and said, *‘ What 
do you want?” in a curt hard voice, which he 
had practiced in his room in private, and be- 
fore the looking-glass, for a whole week before 


being raised to his present rank. 


Akakiy Akakievitch;who was already im- 
bued with a due amount of fear, became some- 
what confused: and as well as his tongue 
would permit, explained, with a rather more 
frequent addition than usual of the word 
‘*that,” that his cloak was quite new and had 
been stolen in the most inhuman manner; 
that he had applied to him in order that he 
might in some way, by his intermediation— 
that he might enter into corresponderce with 


the chief of police and find the cloak. 


For some inexplicable reason this conduct 
seemed familiar to the prominent personage. 
‘* What, my dear sir!” hesaid abruptly. ** Are 
you not acquainted with etiquette? Where 
have you ccme from? Don’t you know how 
such matters are managed? You should first 
have entered a complaint about this at the 
have gone to the head 
of the department, then to the chief of the 
division, then it would bave been handed over 
to the secretary and the secretary would have 


court below ; it woul 


given it to me.” 


“* But, your excellency,” said Akakiy Akakie- 
vitch, trying to collect his small handful of 
wits and conscious at the same time that he 


was perspiring terribly, ‘‘I, your excellency, 


presumed to trouble you because secretaries— 


are an untrustworthy race.” 


“What, what, what!” said the important 
pemnenege. “Where did you get such cour- 
age? here did you get such ideas? What 
impudence toward their chiefs and superiors 
has spread among the young generation!” 
The prominent personage apparently had not 
observed that Akakiy Akakievitch was already 
If he could be 
calledj young, it must have been in compari- 
**Do you 
ou realize who 


in the neighborhood of fifty. 


son with someone who was seventy. 
knew to whom you speak? Do 
stands before you? Doyou realize it? Doyou 
realize it? I ask you!” 


from Aksekiy Akakievitch. 


Akakiy Akakievitch’s senses failed him ; he 
staggered, trembled in every limb, and if the 
rters had not run in to support him would 


ave fallen to the floor. They carried him 
out insensible. 
gratified that the effect should have surpassed 


his expectations, and quite intoxicat with 


the thought that his word could even deprive a 
man of his senses, glanced sideways at his 


friend in order to see how he looked upon this, 
and perceived, not without satisfaction, that 
his friend was in a most uneasy frame of mind, 


and even beginning, on his part, to feel a trifle 


frightened. 
Akaki 
how he 


street. He felt neither hia hands nor his feet. 


Never in his life had he been so rated by any 
He went 


high official, let alone a strange one, 
staggering on through the snowstorm, which 
was blowing in the streets, with his mouth 
wide open ; the wind,'in S . Petersburg fashion, 
darted upon him from all quarters, and down 
every cross street. In a twinkling it had 
blown a quinsy into his throat, and he reached 
home unab'e to u'tera word. H's throat was 
swollen, and he Jay down on his bed. So pow- 
e: ful is sometimes a good scolding! 

The next day a violent fever showed itself. 
Thanks to the generous assistance of the St. 
Petersburg climate, the malady progressed 
more rapidly than could have been expected; 
and when the doctor arrived he found, on feel- 
ing the sick man’s pulse, that there was noth- 
ing to be done, except to prescribe a fomenta- 
tion, so that the patient might not be left en- 
tirely without the beneficent aid of medicine; 
but at the same time he predicted his end in 
thirty-six hours. After this he turned tothe 
landlady and said, ‘‘And as for you, don’t 
waste your time on him; order his pine coffin 
now, for an oak one will be too expensive for 
him.” Did Akakiy Akakievitch hear these 
fatal words! and if he heard them, did they 
produce any overwhelming effect upon him? 
Did he lament the bitterness of his life? We 
know not. for he continued in a delirious con- 
dition. Visions incessautly ay peared to him, 
each stranger than the @ther. Now he saw 
Petrovitch and ordered him to make a cloak 
with s_me traps for robbers who seemed 
to him to be always under the bed; and 
cried every moment to the landlady to pull 
one of them from under his coverlet. Then he 
inquired why his old mantle hung before him 
when he had anew cloak. Next he fancied 
that he was standing before the prominent 
person, listening to a thorough setting down 
and saying, ‘Forgive me, your excellency!” 
but at last he began to curse, uttering the 
most horrible words, so that his aged landlady 
crossed herself, never in her life having heard 
anything of the kind from him, the more so, as 
those words followed directly after the words 
** your excellency.’ Later on he talked utter 


that was evident being that his incoherent 
words and thoughts hovered ever about one 
thing, his cloak. 

At length poor Akakiy Akakievitch breathed 
his last. They sealed up neither his room nor 
his effects, because, in the first place, there 
were no heirs, and, in the second, there was 
ver little to inherit beyond a bundle of goose 
quills, a quire of white official paper, three 


| pairs of socks, two or three buttons which had 


burst off his trowsers, and the mantle already 
known tothe reader. To whom all this fell, 
God knows. I confess that the person who 
told me this tale took no interest in the mat- 
ter. They carried Akakiy Akakievitch out 
and buried him. 

And St. Petersburg was left without Akakiy 
Akakievitch, as though he had never lived 





not be a very great condescension on his part ? 
Would it not be familiar? and would he not 
thereby lose his importance?” And in conse- 


there. A being disappeared, who was protected 
by none, dear to none, interesting to none, and 
who never even attracted to himself the at- 


quence of such reflections, he always remained | tention of those students of human nature, 
in the same dumb state, uttering from time to | who omit no opportunity of thrusting a pin 


time a few monosyllabic sounds, and thereby 
earning the name of the most wearisome of 
men. 

To this prominent ersonage, Akakiy 
Akakievitch presented himself, and this at 


through a common fly, and examining it under 
the microscope ; a being who bore meekly the 
jibes of the department, and went to his grave 
without having done one unusual deed, but to 
whom, nevertheless, at the close of his life, ap- 


the most unfavorable time, for himself, “— peared a bright visitant in the form of a cloak, 
b 


opportune for the prominent personage. 
prominent personage was in his cabinet, con- 
versing ver 


e | which momentarily cheered his poor life, and 


upon whom, thereafter, an intolerable misfor- 


gaily with an old acquaintance | tune descended, just as it descends upon the 


and companion of his childhood, whom ke had | heads of the mighty of this world }j 


not seen for several years, and who had just 


Several days after his death the porter was 


arrived, when it was announced to him that a | sent from the department to his lodgings with 


person named Bashmatchkin had come. 
asked abruptly, “Who is he?” 
official,” he was informed. “ Ab, he can wait! 
this is no time for him to call,” said the im- 


portant map. 


He | an order for him to 
** Some | mediately, the chie 


resent himself there im- 
commanding it. But the 
porter had to return unsuccessful, with the 
answer that he could not come, and to the 
question “Why?” replied, ** Well, because he 


















































































other on the leg and said, 
* Just 
Nevertheless, he 
that the official should be kept wait- 
ing, in order to show his friend, a man who 
had not been in the service for a long time, but 
had lived at home in the country, how long 


Then he stamped his 
foot and raised his voice to such a pitch that it 
would have frightened even a differeat man 


But the prominent personage, 


Akakievitch could not remember 
escended the stairs and got into the 





is dead; he was buried four days .” In 
this manner they did hear of Akakiy Akakie- 
vitch’s death at the department, and the next 
day a new official sat in his place, with a hand- 
writing by no means so upright, but more in- 
clined an ——_, 

But who could have imagined that this 
was not really the end of Akakiy Akakie- 
vitch, that he was destined to raise a 
commotion after death, as if in compensation 
for his utterly insignificant life? But so it 
es and our poor story unexpectedly 
gains a fantastic ending. 

A rumor suddenly spread through St. Peters- 
burg, that a dead man had taken to appearing 
on the Kalinkin Bridge and its vicinity, at 
night, in The form of a tchinovnik seeking a 
stolen cloak, and that, under the pretext of its 
being the stolen cloak, he dragged, without 
regard to rank or calling, everyone’s cloak 
from his shuulders, be it cat-skin, beaver, fox, 
bear, sable ; in a word, every sort of fur and 
skin which men adopted for their covering. 
One of the department officials saw the dead 
man with his own eyes, and immediately re- 
cognized in him Akakiy Akakievitch. is, 
however, inspired him with such terror that 
he ran off with all his might, and therefore did 
not scan the dead man closely, but only saw 
how the latter threatened him from afar with 
his finger. Constant complaints poured in 
from all quarters, of those who were exposed 
to the danger of a cold, on account of the fre- 
quent dragging off of their cloaks. 

Arrangements were made by the police to 
catch the corpse, alive or dead, at any cost, 
and punish him as an example to others, in 
the most severe manner. In this they nearly 
succeeded ; for a watchman on guard in 
Kirushkin Alley, caught the — by the 
collar on the very scene of his evil deeds, when 
attempting to pull off the frieze cloak of a re- 
tired musician. Having seized him by the 
collar, he summoned, with a shout, two of his 
comrades, whom he enjoined to hold him fast, 
while he himself felt for a moment in his boot, 
in order to draw out his snuff box and refresh 
his frozen nose. But the snuff was of a sort 
which even a corpse could not endure. The 
watchman having closed his right nostril with 
his finger, had no sooner succeeded in holding 
half a bandful up to the left than the corpse 
sneezed so violently that he completely filled 
the eyes of all three. While they rai their 
hands to wipe them, the dead man vanished 
completely, so that they positively did not 
know whether they had actually had him in 
their grip at all. Thereafter the watchmen 
conceived such a terror of dead men, that they 
were afraid even to seize the living, and only 
screamed from a distance, ‘‘ Hey, there! go 
your way!” So the dead tchinovnik began to 
appear, even beyond the Kalinkin Bridge, 
causing no little terror to all timid people. 


But we totaily neglected that certain prom- 
inent personage, who may really be considered 
as the cause of the fantastic turn taken by this 
true history. First of all, justice compels us 
to say that after the departure of poor, anni- 
hilated Akakiy Akakievitch, he felt something 
like remorse. Suffering was unpleasant to 
him, for his heart was accessible to many good 
impulses, in spite of the fact that his rank 
often preven his showing his true self. As 
soon as his friend had left his cabinet he began 
to think about poor Akakiy Akakievitch. 
And from that day forth poor Akakiy Akakie- 
vitch, who could not baar up under an official 
reprimand, recurred to his mind almost every 
day. The thought troubled him to such an 
extent that a week later he even resolved to 
send an official to him, to learn whether he 
really could assist him ; and when it was re- 
ported to him that Akakiy Akakievitch had 
died suddenly of fever, he was startled, heark- 
ened to the reproaches of his conscience, and 
was out of sorts for the whole day. 


Wishing to divert his mind in some way 
and drive away the disagreeable impression, 
he set out that —— for one of his friend’s 
houses, where he found quite a large party as- 
sembled. What was hetter, nearly everyone 
was of the same rank as himself, so that he 
need not feel in the least constrained. This 
had a marvellous effect upon his mental state. 
He grew expansive, made himself agreeable in 
conversation ; in short, he passed a delightful 
evening. After supper he drank a couple of 
glasses of champagne—not a bad recipe for 
cheerfuiness, as everyone knows. The cham- 
ey inclined him to various adventures, and 

e determined not to return home, but to go 
and see acertain well known Jady of German 
extraction, Karolina Ivanovna, a lady, it ap- 
pears, with whom he was on a very friendly 
footing. 

It must be remembered that the prominent 
personage was no longer a young man, buta 
good husband and respected father of a family. 
Two sons, one of whom was already in the ser- 
vice, and a good-looking, sixteen-year-old 
daughter, with a rather retrousse but pretty 
little nose, came every morning to kiss his 
hand and say, *‘ Bon jour, papa.” His wife, 
a still fresh and good-looking woman, first gave 
him her hand to kiss, and then, reversing the 
procedure, kissed his. But the prominent per- 
sonage,though perfectly satisfied in hisdomestic 
relations, considered it stylish to have a friend 
in another quarter of the city. This friend was 
scarcely prettier or younger than his wife; but 
there are such puzzles in the world, and it is 
not our place to judge them. Sothe important 
peveemnae descended the stairs, stepped into 

is sledge, said to the coachman, ‘‘To Karolina 
lvanovna’s,” and, wrapping himself luxuriously 
in his warm cloak, found himself in that de- 
lightful frame of mind than which a Russian 
can conceive nothing better, namely, when you 
think of nothing yourself, vet when the 
thoughts creep into your mind of their own 
accord, each more agreeable than the other, 
giving you no trouble either to drive them 
away, or seek them. Fully satisfied, he re- 
called all the gay features of the evening just 
passed, and all the mots which had made the 
little circle laugh. Many of them he repeated 
in a low voice, and found them quite as funny 
as before ; so it is not surprising that he should 
laugh heartily at them. Occasionally, how- 
ever, he was interrupted by gusts of wind, 
which, coming suddenly, God knows whence 
or why, cut his face, drove masses of snow 
into it, filled out his cloak collar like a sail, or 
suddenly blew it over his head with super- 
natural force, and thus caused him constant 
trouble to disentangle himself, 

Suddenly the important personage felt some 
one clutch him firmly by the collar. Turning 
round, he perceived a man of short stature, in 
an old, worn uniform, and recognized, 
without terror, Akakiy Akakievitch. 
official's face was white as snow, and looked 
just like a corpse’s. But the horror of the 
important personage transcended all bounds 
when he saw the dead man’s mouth open, and, 
with a terrible odor of the grave, gave vent to 
the following remarks: ‘‘ Ah, here you are at 
last! I have you, that—by the collar! I need 
your cloak ; you took notrouble about mine, 
but reprimanded me; so now give up your 
own.” 

The pallid prominent personage almost died 
of fright. Brave as he was in the office and in 
the presence of inferiors generally, and al- 
though, at the sight of his manly form and ap- 
pearance, every one said, *“‘Ugh! how much 
character he has !” at this crisis, he, like many 

of an heroic exterior, experienced 
such terror, that, not without cause, he 
to fear an attack of illness. He flung his cloak 
hastily from his shoulders and shouted to his 
coachman in an unnatural voice, “Home at 
full speed!” The coachman, hearing the tone 
which is poweny employed at critical mo- 
ments, and even accompanied by something 
much more tangible, drew his head down be- 
tween his shoulders in case of an emergency, 
flourished his whip, and flew on like an arrow. 
In a little more than six minutes the prominent 
personage was at the entrance of his own 
house. Pale, thoroughly seared and cloakless, 
he went home instead of to Karolina Ivan- 
ovnas, reached his room somehow or other, 
and passed the night in the direst distress ; so 
that the next morning over their tea his 
daughter said, ‘‘ You are very pale to-day, 









































WASH 


ANYTHING 
EVERYTHING 


You or your family have with 


SURPRISE 


SOAP 


No matter how dirty the wash “ Surprise” will make it sweet and clean. 


All kinds of clothing—white or colored equally well washed. 


Not only 


for clothes, but for cleaning everything about the house ‘tis good. 
Cleans economically 
Cleans with less work 
Cleans clean 











papa.” But papa remained silent, and said not | D n’t you think that was a big lot of 
a word to anyone of what had’ happened to | a little boy to have?” . meee 


him, where he had been, or where he had in- 


tended to go. : : 
This occurrence made a deep impression up- 
onhim. He even begantosay: ‘‘ How dare 


you? do you realize who stands before you?” 
less frequently to the under officials, and, if he 
did utter the words, it was only after first hav- 
ing learned the bearings of the matter. But 
the most noteworthy point was, that from that 
day forward the apparition of the dead tchinov- 
nik ceased to be seen. Evidently the promin- 
ent personage’s cloak just fitted his shoulders ; 
at all events, no more instances of his dragging 
cloaks from people’s shoulders were heard of. 
But many active and apprehensive persons 
could by no means reassure themselves, and 
asserted that the dead tchinovnik still showed 
himself in distant parts of the city. 

In fact, one watchman in Kolomna saw with 
his own eyes the apparition come from behind 
ahouse. But being rather weak of body, he 


dared not arrest him, but followed him in the | 


dark, until, at length, the apparition looked 
round, paused, and inquired, ‘‘ What do you 
want?” at the same time showing such a fist 
as ia never seen on living men. The watchman 
said, “It’s of no consequence,” and turned back 
instantly. But the apparition was much too 
tall, wore huge mustaches, and, SS En its 
steps apparently toward the Obukhoff Bridge, 
disappeared in the darkness of the night. 
THE END. 
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“The Soldier’s Martial Breast.” 














Not Afraid of Work ? 


“T have always wished,” soliloquised the 
coroner poneieey: “that I could have held this 
y 


after the flood.” 
ee 


Cricket Champion. 

The celebrated Australian Cricket Team, of 
which Mr. David Scott is a noted champion, is 
safe against field injuries. Mr. Scott writes: 
“The effects of St. Jacobs Oil are magical. I 
used it foraterribly bruised leg. The relief 
was surprising.” Members of all athletic clubs 
would be alike surprised at the results of its 
use, 


office immediate 


Obeyed Literally, 
Mrs. Naggsby (impatiently)—Nora, 
everything at once and come to me! 
Nora— Yes, ma’am. 
‘ = Naggsby—Now, what's the baby crying 
or 
Nora—’Case I dropped him, mum, 


drop 





** Lessive Phenix”—That’s what you ask for. 
It is not ar, ordinary washing powder, Itisa 
thousand times more effectua). One pound o 
it takes the place of five pounds of soda. There 
is no harsh chemical in it to destroy the hands. 
It is the delight of the housewife, because not 
only is it an indispensible aid in washing, but 
it will clean almost everything—pictures glass- 
ware, baths, closets, tinware, copper, etc. Ask 
your grocer for Lessive Phenix. 


Youthful Finesse. 

** Papa,” remarked a Third street small boy 
at supper one evening recently, “I saw Johnny 
Barker with a whole silver dollar to-day.” 

“ Where did he get it?” inquired the tather. 

“'W’y, papa, he said his papa give it to him, 
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oe Altogether too much, I think.” 

“That's just what I told him 
said it suited him pretty well and 
to get another next week.” 

he boy waited a minute for a pat«rnal re- 
sponse ; but it didn’t come. 

“ T say, papa,” he continued, ‘“‘do you think 
ten cents is too much for a boy to have ?” 

‘““Why, no. That would be reasonable 
enough.” 

‘* That’s what I told Johnny, papa, and he 
asked me why I didn’t have it then, and I told 
him I'd ask you about it and see.” 

The father responded this time by forking 
over a dime.—Detroit Free Press. 
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THE ‘‘ DAYLIGHT" 

Frank S, TaGcart & Co., 89 Kine Strert West, 
Toronto, have flashed “The Daylight” onthe value 
and prices of Watches, Clocks, Diamonds, Jewellery 
Silver Table Ware, Art Goods, Guns, Arms, Ammu. 
nition and Sportsmen’s Supplies. All goods are 
marked in plain figures, no discrimination in sales. 
The public are respectfully invited to visit our show 
rooms and inspect stock of new goods recentiy pur- 
chased in the best markets. ‘ 


FRANK S. TAGGART & Co. 
89 KING ST. WEST, - - TORONTO 





The Canada 
Sugar Refining Co. 


(Limited) MONTREAL 


Offer for sale all grades of refined 


SUGARS “» 
SYRUPS 


Of the well-known brand of 


Certificates of Strength and Purity : 


CHEMICAL LABORATORY, 
MgpicaL Facuuty, MoGmt University. 
To the Canada Sugar Refining Company : 

GRNTLEMBN,- I have taken and tested a sample cf your 
“EXTRA GRANULATED ” Sugar, and find that it yielded 
99.88 per cent. of pure sugar. It is practically as pure 
and good a sugar as can be manufactured. 

Yours truly, 
C. P. GIRDWOOD. 
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HERAT 


a hemedy © 


Is a certain and spe: dy cure for 
ENTEMPERANCE, and destroy all 
appetite for alcoholic liquors 


Price: $1.00 





aA INSON’S 
BOAT! 
me NOU eat 


CONSUMPTION. 


T have & positive remedy for the above disease; by its 
use thousands of cases of the worst kind and of long 
standing have been cured. Indeed so strong is my faith 
in its efficacy, that I will send TWO BOTTLES FREE, 
with a VALUABLE TREATISE on this disease to any 
sufferer who will send me their EXPRESS and P.O. address 
T. A. Stooum, M. C., 186 ADELAIDE 
St., West. TORONTO. OnT. 








Piso’s Remedy for Catarrh is the 
Best, Easiest to Use, and Cheapest. 


oF a Vadnee 


Sold by druggists or sent by mail. 
SOc, E. T. Hageltiae, Warren, Pa. 
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George eee about a good deal while it was 
being read, and Mr, Bell’s face grew Le 

thave been Hebrew so far as e 
was concerned. After the first two or three 
sentences the words conveyed no meaning to 
her whatever. 

At last it wasover, and Mr. Bell asked why 
it was necessary that this precious document 
should be sigaed? Why was Halkett giving 
over everything to his wife? The lawyer en- 
deavored to show the matter in the best . 
sible light, stating that it would make Hal- 
kett’s business safer, times had been dull lately, 
etc,—anything rather than the truth. Old Mr, 
Bell was not satisfied, however. He had seen 
too much of the world to be easil deceived, 
and he knew that his daughter’s future was 
not by any means secured. 

Two weeks passed away, and it was an- 





















Recent Dante Literature, and Recent Poetry. 
Three fine sonnets on London and Oxford are 
published anonymously. 


Lippincott'’s for December is a Southern 
number. The articles and stories are South- 
ern by Southerners, and many well known 
authors contribute. Thomas Nelson Page re- 
views literature in the South since the war, 
ina masterly and es way; Sara 
M. Handy has an ioteresting article on Negro 
Superstitions ; Mr. T. C. De Leon has an inter- 
esting complete novel, entitled A Fair Blocade 
Breaker, and Richard M. Johnston has a 
Georgia story. The poetry and shorter articles 
are excellent. 


The Chattel Mortgage. 
(Written for Saturday Night by Miss M. C. 
































George Halket was an ambitious young fel- 
iow, his friends said, Those who did not call 
themselves his friends were inclined to shrug 
their shoulders when his ambition was lauded, 
and mutter something about “Give a beggar 
a horse, ete.” . 

He hai been brought up on a farm, but that 
life was not congenial to him, and at an early 
aze he had come to the city, and started out in 
life as a clerk in a grocery store. He was 
attentive to his work, and earned the good-will 
of his employers. He was very sharp, they 
said, and would make a good business man. 














The Cosmopolitan is attractive and is illus- 
trated largely with photogravures. A princi- 

















































































Pan. r years after Geo Halkett left home 
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y for Being now started in business George con- At the meeting of the creditors it was dis- | doo Romance, with many other interesting fea- New Mexico for Consumptives. 
side that it would be well to get intro. covered that a chattel mortgage to Mrs. Hal- | tures. The unsurpassed editorial and critical s 
daced into & hl@her grade of society than that kett covered the entire stock, shop fixtures, | departments of this magazine are as fine as EXTRACT FROM REPORT TO THE AMERICAN 
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zoing ’ merchant, and intended to be a successful to a large mortgage, and that nothing but thin ‘*I think New Mexico surpasses any localit 
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al re- os eae anybod: He had no lack of faith | 1 2¢ holder of the land mortgage commenced | ™*® N mg — £8, 50- have been all over California, Colorado and 
st Fimself ont ated in elbow his way | ®" action of foreclosure, and the creditors took ronto to New York, via Erie Ry. the South, Sandwich Islands and Europe.” 
bink into quite a select circle, in its own estimation, | 5*€P8 to_test the validity of the chattel mort- The Erie have had two of the finest sleepers J. F. DANTER, M. D., 
where, though he was often snubbed, he never gage to Mrs. Halkett. made that money would buy, especially for M. C. P. and S., Ont. 
nable saw it. oma bobbed up serenely ” bgain and oth actions succeeded and George Halkett | thisrun, They leave Toronto at 4.55 p.m. daily, 
again. ‘The friends-whom he had made in his was aruinedman. His wife overwhelmed him | except Sundays, arriving in New York earls 
id he ria days, when he was only a grocer's clerk with bitter reproaches and wished that she | next — Beautiful dining cara attached 
told he rather avoided now, Relatively, they were had died before she ever saw him. It was no | toalltrains for meals. For further informa- 
better people than many of those whom he balm to her soul to be told that it was to win | tion apply to S. J. Sharp, 19 Wellington street 
king courted after he became a merchant, but the her that he had incurred the heavy liabilities | east, Toronto. 
stars that he saw in the distance were “ busi- — = him @ bankrupt. ; — 
— ness success,” and ‘‘social success,”—moral oy ott_went home to her father’s Badly Tangled 
success he did not bother about—and of course | hows? and George went west, to Butte City.| Sie cn , Se Se er : 
he wished to cultivate the people and things | Montana. Chi-chi-children,” began the timid young ; ; 
which he thought would aesist him climbing to | * . ‘ : : : | man who had jast been appointed superinten. Kan Vegas Hot Spring 
those golden stars. Four years passed away, during which time | 4¢nt of the sabbath school. “Of course you ata ae 
” When the first note fell due he met it with- | George Halkett worked steadily to retrieve his | 8T@ all familiar with the story of the swallow | LAS VEGAS, SANTA FE, ALBUQUERQUE, LAS 
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“ad hero conceived the brilliant idea of running for | very unlike what he was before his marriage. | Wonahed the swale—I mean—er—the Jail that | Chicago in a luxurious coach and over a smooth 
7 office. Even if he failed, he thought, it would | He was struggliog hard to make a comfortable | Swallowed wona — er — er — gug — gug——” | roadbed 
ir have the effect of bringing his name before the | home, before he sent for his wife, but he had | (Chokes.) bo 5 Se The springs are numerous and the water is 
public, and if he succeeded—well, s> much the | registered a poemtee ts his heart that every- I presume. Brother Sims,” said the collec. | of all temperatures (from hot to cool), and has 
more glory on the name of Halkett. - thing about it was to ba paid for in solid cash | tion taker kindly, “ yoa mean the Jonah that | a great reputation tor the cure of rheumatism, a C eS an owd er 
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terest part of it was that he had spent so much 
money on the election that he would not be 
able to meet his twelve months note which 
would mature shortly. 

His creditors granted him an extension of 
two months, and he set to work to make up 
for lost time. He advertised extensively, and 
started a system of giving presents of china 
and glassware with so many pounds of tea, or 
sugar, etc. By dint of a h struggle he suc- 
ceeded in meeting the note at the end of the 
extension. 

Time passed on and all the notes were paid 
and Geo: Halkett was considered to be well 
started in business, He had bought a horse 
and carriage, in which he drove around the 
fair ladies of his acquaintance ; was a member 
of a very exclusive athletic club, and had the 
names of quite a number of fashionable people 
on his visiting list. 

He invested in a lot on an aristocratic 
avenua, and rumor had it that he was going to 
build a dwelling house thereon. For once 
rumor was right. He was going to build a 
hous3, and when it was completed in all its 
magnificence, he was going to ask a certain 
fair lady to share it with him. 

Mamie B:ll was the youngest daughter 
of a family which 38 more pride 
than money or lands, and hitherto she 
had rather looked down upon the ‘ocer 
who was aspiring to her hand, but 7 
Halkett shrewdly suspected that if he could 
offer her a handsome home, a horse and car- 
riage, and plenty of fine dresses, Miss Bell 
would not say him = 

He was right in his conjecture. As tier 
upon tier of brick was placed in position in 
the walls of the house, Miss Bell's appreciation 
of ‘“‘the grocer” increased. Peculiarities of 
speech and manner which had formerly been 
subjects for jest were not referred to any 
more, or, if touched upon at all, were 
mentioned after the fashion in which we 
speak of the eccentricities of the great. 

Of course it ri.quired a large outlay to build 
this house, and Halkett was by no means a 
millionaire. In order to carry on the work he 
ob‘ained a loan on the security of the land, the 
money to be paid him as the work progressed. 

Ere the last brick wa; laid in place, Miss 
Mamie Bell had promised to take ‘‘ the grocer” 
for better or worse. 

When all the aceounts came in, Halkett 
found that his money had not gone nearly so 
faras he had thought it would, and his busi- 
ness had run behind a little, owing to his mind 
being diverted from it to the building of his 
house, As he had arranged for his marriage 
to take place shortly, he found it necessary to 
iv raise more money, and he did so, but with s»me 
difficulty. 

The preparations for the wedding went on 
apace, and the friends of the bride-elect were 
kepc in a fever of excitement by the handsome 
presents Mr. Haikett was continually giving 
D. her. He gave her a seal-skin sacque which the 
gossips declared came down to her heels, and 
the set of diamonds was beyond compare. Not 
only Mamie, but her mother and sister as well 
received costly presents from Mr. Halkett. 

Of course he knew he was crippling his busi- 
nes3, but consoled himself by saying that when 
he was married and settled down, he could pull 
upagain, His creditora bsgan to get trouble- 
some, and he endeavored to quiet them with 
promises. 

About a week before the wedding he ascer- 
tained the unpleasant fact that three writs had 
been issued against him. Straightway he re- 
paired to his lawyer and explained the situa- 
tio a. 

‘* You say you are to be married in a week,” 
said the lawyer. ‘‘ Well, make a deed of your 
house to your wife, and give her a chattel 
mortgage on your stock and fixtures. I will 
prepare the papars and you can sign them on 
the day you are married, and in the meantime 
I will filea defence to each of these Writs.” 
— - This seemed to solve his difficulties, and 

Halkett’s mind became more settled, Mamie, 
he thought, did not know anything about busi- 
ness, and if he simp'y told her that he was giv- 
ing her adeedof the house, it would not be 
necessary to go into any more details. 

The marriage took place at nine o'clock in the 
noraing, and the newly wedded pair were to 
eave for a short tour at 2.30. Oneo'’clock was 
the appointed hour at which the lawyer was to 
attend ¥ with the documents which required 
Signature, 

— The wedding did not differ in any essential 
particular from scores of other weddings, save 
that the soul of the bridegroom was not in as 
Peaceful a state as it might have been, because 
everywhere his eyes turaed, he saw the word 
“ bankruptey” written in ne letters, and 
that is not a restful prospect for any man, even 
though he is listening to the voice of (to him) 
the dearest girl in the world, promising to love 
him throu good and evil report, till death 
shall separate them, 

Panctuallyat the hour named, the lawyer and 

a his clerk arrived, and the parties immediately in- 
terested—George, his wife and her father, were 

called together for business. The deed was 

ti-st attended to, and then the chattel mort- 

Rage. George asked the lawyer if it was neces- 

Sary to have it read over. “ As you wish,” was 

the reply. Mr, Bell had coumnt the word 

mortgage,” and having a decided antipathy 
to it, based on old and intimate. acquaintance, 
he insisted that the document should be read. 
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wife to come. 


believed Butte City to be. In fac 


a thing. 


George Halkett’s mouth grew very hard as 
from 
that day onward he toiled more unremittingly 


he re the cruel heartless words, and 
than before, and success drowned his efforts in 
every direction. He invested some money in 
o minus claim, and was repaid a thousand- 

old. 
—a boom in real estate followed, and Haikett's 
bank account swelled up accordingly. 

‘*Miser Halkett,” they called him, and yet he 
hardly deserved the title. He was close in his 
business relations, it is true, and had the re- 
putation of driving a very hard bargain, but no 
one in distress ever appealed to himin vain 
and many a young business man was indebte 
to him for assistance, both in money and 
counsel, 

The friends of his early years never heard of 
him, ani many of them had forgotten him. 
Old Mr, Bell was deai, and Mrs. Halkett made 
her home with her sister, who had married a 
wealthy man. She had no kindly feeling left 
for George, and often wished that she could 
undo the chain that bound her to him, 

Ten more years rolied on, and one morning 
the postman anes a letter to Mrs. Halkett 
from Butte, but it is not in her husband's 
handwriting, and instinctively she wonders 
why any one else should write to her from there. 
It is quite a bulky letter, and when open she 
finds within it, together with a letter from a 
lawyer, another envelope in her husband's 
handwriting addressed to her. The lawyer's 
letter informs her of the death of aeepe 
Halkett some days “ He made a willa 
few days before his death,” the letter said, 
“leaving everything to you absolutely, and 
making me his executor. His estate will 
amount to something over one hundred thou- 
sand dollars. The greater portion of it he con- 
verted into money during the past year. The 
end came suidenly, but I am happy to say 
painlessly. Will you kindly instruct me as to 
what disposition you wish to make of the 
estate?” 

**One hundred thousand dollars, and a 
widow,” was the first shape Mrs. Halkett's 
thoughts took. ‘ Poor George! r fellow ! 
What a lonely life he must have had, working 
so hard all these years, for he must have 
worked hard to make so much money.” Then 
her eyes fell on the unopened letter, a veritable 
message from the dead. 

**My wife—when you read these lines the 
hand that pens them will be cold indeath. I 
now know that I have not many days to live, 
and I am glad. I am sorry that you were so 
unfortunate as to marry me, but during all the 
years since I saw you last I have tried to make 
atonement in the only way I could, and I have 
been successful, and when this reaches you, 
you will be weal hy and unfettered.” 

OrTrawa, Ont. 





Horsford’s Acid Phosphate 
FOR ABUSE OF ALCOHOL. 
It relieves the depression therefrom. 


The Christmas Magazines. 








December is the gala month for the great 
magazines, and this year the viands offered for 
eye and mind areas rich as ever. Scribner's 

resents some fine articles and finer pictures. 
i H. and E. W. Blastfield contribute a paper 
on the Nile, illustrated by the former and en- 
graved in excellent and most suggestive man- 
ner. The well known artist, Howard Pyie, 
contributes fine pictures to an account of the 
Druidical Oak of Geismer, and some sketches 
to Mrs, Guiney’s narrative poem, Peter Rugg, 
the Bostonian. Perhaps the most delightful 
paper is that on Ven!ce, ms the great water- 
colorist F, Hopkinson Smith, some of whose 
Venetian sketches are very fine. A paper on 
the English artist, Albert Moore, entitled A 
Painter of Beautiful Dreams, has several 
beautifal engravings of Moore's works. One 
of the best poeis on Lowell is Thomas Bailey 
Aldrich’s Elmwood, Robert Louis Stevenson 
continues The Wrecker and the balance of the 
fiction is by Sarah Orne Jewett, George A. Hib- 
bard and John Heard, jr. On the whole, the 
magazine is one of the best of the month. 

The Atlantic for December has a most 
esthetic programme. Herriet Waters Preston 
and Louise Dodge contribute another of their 
a historical essays on the lesser lights 
of er Roman history. 
down to Lupus of Ferrieres, a torch-bearer of 
knowledge Another fine 

per is an address deliv: by the late James 
Russell Lowell on Shakespeare's Richard III. 
Henry James concludes The Chaperon, and 
Harriet Lewis Bradley contributes a short 
story entitled The Unreported Incident. The 
Transition in New England Theology is dealt 
— Lafeadio wpern campos onesee 

apanese paper, ani two good literary articles 
‘Agaes Rippiier's The Praises of War, and 


German Novels, The books reviewed are 








reply to the effect that she preferred to remain 
at home, but she wished him to send her 
money for her support there; she had no de- 
sire to go out to a rough, wild place, such as she 
t, she was 
surprised that he would exvect her to do such 


He bought a quantity of land in a suburb 


They have now got |, 


—— Oo 
Wort or Notice —Capilline is the most 


perfect Hair Restorer ever offered, being nicely 
perfumed and absolutely limpid. Price 50 cts. 





Correspondence Coupon. 





The above coupon must accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the following rules: 1. Graphological 
studies must consist of at least six lines of original matter, 
including several capital letters. 2. Letters will be an- 
ewered in their order, unless under unusual circumstances. 
Correspondents need not take up their own and the editor's 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quo- 
tations, scraps or postal cards are not studied... 4. Please 
address Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless aoc- 
companied by coupons are not studied. 


Bar AND Varna —You did not enclose coupon. 

Saran Pocket, No. 2 —Lhe exact opposite of No. I. 

F mittxs.—Ideality, independence, rather good opinion of 
self, determination, decision, lack of buoyancy, some love 
of society, and a hasty temper are shown in this study. 

Litui 2, AND Mark ARM. —No coupon enclosed. I would 
like to hint to the last named correspondent that such a 
study as she furnished would probably not be delineated 


Erae., 112.—I quite see through your trick, and to show 
you that I do, beg to decline making a study of your 
writing. If you can accomplish a ladylike and sensible 
stady I will attend to it at some future . 


Crow.—1. I am sure I don’t know how often you'll fallin 
love, you silly goose. I hope not often for your friend’s 
sake. This column isn’t for answering such absurd queries. 
2. Unless I know what caused the spots how on earth can I 
tell. Such letters as this make me tired out ! 


Nawoa.—l. Writing shows care and thought, good 
energy and suffizient determination, amiability, intuition, 
taste for beauty and though slightly lacking in j ent 
will no doubt gain with experience. Writer is kind, gen- 
erous and if graphology telis true, a very attractive and 
estimable fellow. 

InTERESTED.—1. Could not decide such a disputed ques- 
tion. 2. Your writing shows great tenacity and rather an 
im ive and uncontrolled energy, judgment is not in- 
fallible, nor effort always directed by common sense. 
Writer has some wit and tendencies are elevated, is rather 
reserved than confi ling, lack fine intuitive perception. 


G. F. A.—This writing shows a deliberate and studied 
manner, careful and slow to receive or believe, equally slow 
to change opinions or liking. Writer is not too confiding, 
has some ideality, also sympathy and tact; is not always 
sure to be perfectly sincere, ae never wilfully un- 
truthful—has good opinion of he , and suffi sient deter- 
mination, also some ambition. 

Fan —Writing is not unformed, though not what one 
would select as a model for copy books. It denotes rather 
undisciplined nature, a little self-seeking with 
vitality oat impulse, impatience and rather a fondness for 
eeedidean Gah bee aidiiey ts goed nbd her tants tether ve- 
ca ous, er ty is er rather re- 
fined. She lacks sympathy and tact. 

Rewws.—You are self willed, fond of argument, and with 
good reasoning powers, sense of pi rtion and judgment are 
faulty, energy is strong and impatience and love of social 
intercourse ditto. You are, I am sorry to say, prone to 
egotism and a wee bit selfish, but you are also bright, ob- 
servant, f nd of mirth, and very decided in your affections. 
Lady Gay has, I believe, already noticed your request. 

Mac —This study, wnat there is of it, shows undisciplined 
effort, strong will, perhaps some selfishness, ideality, desire 
to rise, love of success, lack of judgment, some amiability, 
but rather sharp criticism. Writer is apt to tire before 
reaching her goal, does not make many friends, but would 
be kind, and though careless of details, not by any means 
lacking system, study lacks fiaish and snap, but couli be 
easily improved. 

WILEIXs Micawsar.—The length of your letter settled it. 
I have not time to wade though such a budget. Please con- 
sider that my time is worth money, and though it may be 
a pastime to you to unload sheets of foolecap on busy 
people, they meant pent srce deny themselves the pleasure 
of reading them. What was it all aboutanyway? I caught 
the words divorce court in the middle. Hope! haven't 
missed something spicy. 

Saran Pocket —This writing shows a rather careless and 
lymphatic nature, w'th good: imp alses, if only she carries 
hen out; persistency and lack of eae go hand in hand. I 
h writer doesn’t bore her friends with long stories. She 
lacks perception and tact, and :hough she generally accom- 
plishes what she sets her heart on, she has not the faculty 
of doing it charmingly. Sarah, wont you please brace 
up, pull in some of your loose canvas and steer straight. 

A Waar Ixpian Corresronpsnt —1. Thanke for sket shes. 
I have read them with interest. The reason they were not 
printed is that they are closely written on both sides of 
thin paper in which form they are useless, and that I 
never have time to copy them out. Your former sketch I 
found ressed as you have said, but not being aware of 
why my predecessor had lef it I laid it aside. I hope 
your delineation pleased you. 
tive. 

Marioy.—Very glad our paper fiads p‘eaw.d readers in 

our pretty town, which [ kaow and admire very much. 
¥ joal, sensible, oonatan’ little woman, of 













Your writing is eo attrac- 


Vente bandy., ‘Dasiein ts geed 
nese plainly shown. You are not devoid of imagination, 
but it is well controlled. Perhaps hasty judgment and a 
little egotism are your weak pointe. 
Epvisto.—I could not answer you bef 
2. Ihave known several successful students 
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origi 

, & medium good temper, a touch of saif-wil 

and well-developed caution. A strong and cypable char 
acter though not as winning as sume. 

Bit SuakesesaRs.—1, I thi German. 2 French is 

learned. 3. vo" 4 Pare air, simple diet, 

oli Sometimes the 





6 Another unreasona ie 
well it is not possible to answer ‘at once,” and I never do 


delightful at any time of the year. The climate 
of that high altitude, is invigorating, render- 
-ing the baths doubly beneficial. Accommoda- 
tions ample and reasonable. 

References—Profs. W.S. Haines, W. H. By- 
ford, A. Reeves Jackson, R. N. Isham, E. An- 
drews, D. R. Brower, T. S. Hoyne, Drs. J. J. 
Ransom, Chas. Gilman Smith, E. J. Doening, J. 
F. Todd, D. T. Nelson, T. C. Duncan, J. F, 
Danter, and others. 

Write for book and see analysis of the water, 
and the many testimonials. 

For particulars as to routes,trains, rates, etc., 
to any of the above points mentioned, address 
any Santa Fe R. R. ticket office, or 

212 CLaRK STREET, CHICAGO. 
261 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
332 WASHINGTON STREET, Boston. 
40 YonGE STREET, TORONTO, 
OR a ee ne a ee 


Small Feet. 

*“*Did you ask what would be considered a 
smali foot?” said a pretty shop girl in a New 
York shop, as, kneeling before a customer, she 
deftly fitted on a pair of india-rubbers, ** Well, 
I should call number three a small size, and 
three and one-half even. The average is about 
five; seven is large, although I have seen very 
nice-looking feet that were sevens. I have one 
customer who wears nines and another who 
wears ones. Quite a contrast, isn't it? The 
smallest foot on a grown person I ever saw 
belongs to one of our customeis; she wears 
thirteen—child’s size ; but it isn’t pretty a bit 
—it looks so tottering.” The lady upon whom 
she had been waiting looked at her own shapely 
feet (slender threes) with great satisfaction. 
**I do not care for excessively small feet,” she 
remarked to her companion; ‘“‘but one thing 
is certain—feet are much la’ ger than they used 
to be when I wasagirl. Whether it is b2cause 
we wear larger shoes er because we walk so 
much more,I don’t know; but twenty years 
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Promptly and Permanently 


RHEUMATISM, 


Lumbago, Headache, Toothache, 


NEURALGIA, 


Sore Throat, Swellings, Frost-bites, 


SCIATICA, 
Sprains, Bruises, Burns, Scalds. 
Sold by Druggists and Dealers Everywhere. 


yanadian Depot, 44 and 46 Lombard $t., Toronto, Ont 
DIAMOND 
VERA-CURA 


FOR 


DYSPEPSIA 
AND ALL 
Stomach Troubles, 
INDICESTIiON, 


Nausea, Sour Stom- 
ach, Giddiness, 
Heartburn, Consti- 
pation, Fullness, Food Rising, 
Disagreeable Taste, Nervous- 
ness. a 

At Druggists and Dealers, or sent by mailon 
receipt of 25 cts. (5 boxes 21.00) in stamps 


Canadian Depot. dd and 46 Lombard St.. Toronto, Ot 
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The disagreeable 
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OTT’S 


OfrPure Cod Liver Oil with 
HYPOPHOSPHITES 
oF LIME ANT SODA. 
The patient suffering from 
CONSUMPTION. 


























SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville. 





ae effect of Alaska Cream upon the 
skin. It is a fine cosmetic, neither coating the 
skin with a whitewash as powders do, nor arti- 
fically bleaching as is the case with many 
washes, but by its gently stimulating qualities 
and its direct action upon the skin it excites 
the dormant vessels and restores the healthy 
circulation, and the complexion soon recovers 
its youthful brilliancy. 
artha Haight, 345 King Street West, says 

of it: “Alaska Cream is the most delightful 
preparation I ever used for my complexion; it 
is not the least bit greasy nor sticky, and while 
Iam using it I never have chapped hands or 
face. Iam glad you drew my attention to it.” 

This preparation is so harmless that children 
could swallow it without injury, 

To be had of all druggists, 

Price twenty-five cents, ani made only by 


STUART W. JOHNSTON 


TORONTO 


AMERICAN FAIR 


344 Yonge Street, Toronto 








On and after December 15 inst., 
also at 191 Yonge St., near Queen. 

This store we open at 191 
Yonge Street, near Queen. will be 
filled with new and desirable goods. 
Especially will we be supplied with 
Christmas goods at both our stores. 
Our trade has outgrown this one, 


and needs further accommodation. 


Oar ¢ffort. as many of vou know, to mike one dollar buy 
as much as two dollars did before, has been successful, and 
at both stores it shall be more and more succeesf ul. 

We put on sale to-day 1,500 Dolls injured by water. 
Some of them have lost a little of their beauty. Former 
price 25c. to 502., our price lc. to 52. each. A good time to 
buy a doll. We offer 15,000 other dolls in a'l their beauty 
cheaper than you ever knew before. A large line of gamee 
53. each, heretofore 10c.; Bagatelle Boards 253., €4c., $1 24, 
worth $2.60 ; $4 48, worth $8; 6,500 Albums, probably as fine 
goods as any great factory of Germany ever sent out, 
nearly all of imperial size and very attractive and, best of 
all, prices are attractive, too, for they are an extra lot that 
have come to us and they must be sold. Commencing 
with 8c. imitation leather cover, worth 25c , the cover the 
best plush and leather cover goods made. Come and see 


how cheap these fine zoods are. 
W. H. BENTLEY 


FOR SALE AT ALL 


Goyuymog 047 sROSNOIGL 19734) OBavy uy puy 


OLNOHOL Ni 83H018 DONICGVST 


ASK FOR THEM. 
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a sERVAT Op, 


FALL TERM OPENS SEPTEMBER 1 
Artists and Teachers pon courses in ALL 

BRANCHES of Music. UNIVERS AFFILIATION. 
ps, Diplomas, Certificates, Medals, &c. 


School of Elocution and Oratory 


Oomprieing one and two * courses, under the direction 
of Mr. 8. ed CLARK, a conn feature. (Special Calendar 
issued for this department ) 

New 120 ee Conservatory Calendar sent free to any 
address. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director, 
Cor. Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 
Mention this paper. 


S H. CLARK 





DIRECTOR 


Conservatory School of Elocution 
(Open for Concert engagements and evenings of Readings.) 


632 Church Street 
MiSs McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 


AT THE 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
@ormerly principal resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
derachan School, Toronto.) 
Will be prepared to receive pupils in Harmony and Piano 
Playing on and after September 2, at her residence 
6 St. Joseph Sireet, Toronto. 
Papils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. — 


DPLSAets SYSTEM OF EXPRES- 


MARGUERITE A. BAKER 
Graduate of Boston School of Oratory, 


TEACHER OF ELUCUTION 
Open for reading engagements. 455 Church St. — 


MB; W. EDGAR BUCK, Bass Soloist 
Formerly pupil of Manuel Garcia, London, Eng. 


Musical Director Toronto Vocal Society 


Pupils received in Singing, Voice Development and Elo- 
cution in the Italian Lyric and Dramatic School. 

Engagements for Concerts, Oratorio, Church 
Ohoirs, &o. Residence, 555 Church Street. 


R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH 
Fellow of the College of Organiste, London, Eng., 
and Ohoirmaster of All Saints’ Church, To- 
to give lessons in Organ and Piano play- 
Harmony, &c. 
le undertakes to prepare candidates for 
musical examinations. Address— co 
TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIO. 


W O. FORSYTH (Piano Specialist) 

© Studied in Germany with the famous teachere— 
M. Krause, Dr. S. Jadassohn, Ruthardt, Papperitz and 
Hofmann. Special care regarding tone production, finger 
action, wrist and arm movement, rhythm phrasing, etc., 
and a perfect artistic style. Teacher in the highest grades 
of piano playing and harmony at the Toronto College of 
Music, Moulton Ladies’ College and Miss Veals’ School 
for Young Ladies. 118 College Street 


HERBERT L CLARKE, Cornet Soloist 

Bandmaster of Heintzman’s Band, teacher Cornet 
and Slide Trombone. Music copied and arranged for or- 
chestra and Military band. Open for engagements as con- 
cert soloist, or will furnish any number of artists for even- 
ing entertainments. 60: Spadina Avenue. 


and 
ronto, 


R. F. WARRINGTON 


: BARITONE 
Choirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodist 
Church, Toronto 
Will receive pupils in Voice Culture, at his residence, 12 
Seaton Street, Toronto. 

OPEN FOR CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 





TORONTO COLLEGE 
o* MUSIC 


and TESCHEBS’ 
(LIMITED) 


CERVIFICATES 
DIPLOMAS 
Send for calender. F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Director. 
Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 


Pupil of W. Elliott Haslam. Concert, Oratorio, Church. 
Eagagemente at private houses accepted. Pupils received. 
Places of absent members of church choirs filled. The 
Canadian Musical Bureau, 172 Yonge St.; also 
Terente College of Musie and 86 Major St. 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon's Church and Musical 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


@rgean, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 


R. A. S. VOGT 


Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 
Teacher in the advanced grades of the Pianoforte at the 
Toronto College of Music, Moulton Ladies’ Ocllege and 
Dufferin House. 
Residence 605 Church Street. 


"THE MISSES ROWLAND, Violinists 
(Graduates of the Boston Conservatory) have re- 
sumed teaching at their residecce, 733 Ontario Street, 


cor. Howard, Toronto. Open for concert engagements. 
en eee eee a 5a aA 


peveras BIRD, Tenor Soloist 
CONCERT, CHURCH, ORATORIO 


44 Pembroke St., Toronto 








For terms address— 


HAMILTON 


COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


Cor. Main and Charles Streets 


F all staff of thoroughly qualificd and eminent teachers 
n all branches cf music. CERTIFICATES and DIPLO. 
MAS GRANTED 

The grade system similar to that adopted in the Schools 
is in use, with Quarterly Reports to Parents ar d Guardians. 

The College is particularly well adapted for RESIDENT 
STUDENTS, where they are not only surrounded with 
bomelike comforts and influsnoes, but are under the con- 
stant supervision of tne Director and resident Teachers, 
thereby making their stay in the College a daily lesson 

Send for our Catalogue 1891-92. For any further infor- 
mation apply to— 
ted D. J. O'BRIEN, Director 


hou Art My Queen 


BY EMMA FRASER BLACKSTOCK 


BY 





AS 8UNG 


Mr. BARRINGTON FOOTE 


In Bb and Dod. 


Price 50 Cents 
Can be had of all Music Dealers or of the Publishers. 
Anglo-Canadiar Music Publishers’ Association 
68 King St. West, Toronto 


‘STAMMERING 


acnh’s VOCE SCH@OL. Fees payable 
eee et 240 Jarvis St, Toronto, Ont 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHTY. 


Miss MARIE C. STRONG 
PRIMO-CONTRALTO 
OPBN FOR 


CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 
Also receives pupils in Voice Oulture. Teacher of vocal 
culture at Brantford Ladies’ College. For terms address— 

22 Wellington Piace 


Me: ROBERT MAHR, Violinist 
Graduate of the Royal Academy of Music, Berlin, 
and pupil of Prof. Joachim, will receive pupile at his resi 

dence, 92 Maitland 8t. Open for concert engagements. 


ALTER DONVILLE 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
of Prof. Oarrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 
Bu chsusm ., and Torente College of Music 


L»ere N. WATKINS 
303 Church Street 
Thorough instruction 9 Guitar, Mandolin and 





W. L. FORSTER 


is Portraits a Specialty ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING ST. EAST 





Ontario School of Elocution and Oratory , Spanisn 


Each teacher a specialist in his department. Specialties— 
Voice Culture, Physical Culture and Delsarte Gesture. 


For Calendar address the Secretary, 
A. C. MOUNTEER, B.E. 
New Arcade Building, cor. Yonge & Gerrard Sts., Toronto. 


Miss MARGUERITE DUNN, BE. 
Graduate of the National Sehoo!l of Elocution and 
Oratory, Philadelphia, 


Teacher of Kloeution and Voiee Culture 


Open for concert engagements and evenings of reading. 
369 Wilton Avenue 






DELAIDE SECORD 


Dramatic Reciter and Elocutionist 
(Graduate of the Chicago School of Oratory) 


Is now open for engagements. Church and Society con- 
certs attended and evenings of Recitals given on reasonable 
terms. Addrese— 231 Denison Ave., Toronto. 


COTHERSTONE HOUSE 
189 Bloor Street Hast 
BOARDING eand DAY SOHOOL for YOUNG LADIES. 
NEW TERM COMMENCES NOV. 18 
For circular apJly to the MISSES JOPLING. 


fate 
CANADA LIFE BUILDING 


French, German 
Italian 











Natural Method 
Native Teachers 


Special Classes for Children 





McLAUGHLIN 
DENTIST 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth 


NEW DENTAL OFFICE 


Lately opened by M. F, SMITH 


(Late over Molsons Bank) is superior to anything of the 
kind in this country in the perfectness of ite fittings, etc., 
as well as comfortable accommodation. 


Canada Life Assurance Building, King St. West 


Office hours—9 a.m. to 9 p.m. 


I WILL ADMINISTER THE “VITALIZED AIR” OR 

*« Nitrous Oxide Gas,” free during the months of May 
and June. This offer holds _ a time, 
and applies only to those getting in tes. Remember, 
“ Air or Gas,” and extracting absolutely free. Best teeth 


on rubber, $8 ; on loid, $10. 
C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 
TELEPHONE 147 
C A. RISK 
DENTIST 
Graduate and Medalist of Royal College of Dental Sugeons 
86 Yonge Street, near King Street 
First-class patronage solicited. _ 
HAMILTON MacCARTHY, R.C.A., 
SCULPTOR. Artist of the Col. Williams and Ryer- 


gon monuments. Ladies’ and Children’s Portraits. Studio 
12 Lombard Street, Toronto. 


DR. 








GS UNBEAMS 
6 FOR 25c. 
Micklethwaite’s Photograph Gallery 


Old Stand—Cor. King and Jarvis Sts. 


Pestage Stamp Photegraphs One Dollar per 
Hundred 


Elegant for Christmas and New Year's Calling Cards. 

UNBEAMS 

ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 


Phetegraphs of all sizes 
Sunbeams $1 per des. 
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Handsome turnoute 
with careful drivers 
any time day or night 

Telephone 2104 
yj Arthur M. Bowmar 


{Proprietos 





|HOMEOPATHIC PHARMACY 


394 Yonge Street, Toronte 
Keeps in stock Pure Hom@opathic Medicines, in Tinctures. 
Dilutions, and Pellete. Pure Sugar of Milk Globules. 
Books and Family Medicine Cases from $1 to $12. Orders 
for Medicines and Books premerL canes to. Send for 
Pamphlet. D. L. THOMPSON, Pharmacitst. 


H & C. BLACHFORD 


: FINE: 
SHOES 


New goods just arrived. Greater 
variety than ever. Come early 
and make jour 
choice. 










83-89 
Ming St. Fast 







PICKLES’ NEW YEAR'S SHOES 


Fit as well as New Year's resolutions. 





Pickles’ Shoe Parlor, 328 Yonge St. 
HOMAS MOFFATT 


Fine Ordered Boots and Shoes 


A good fit guaranteed. Prices moderate. Strictly first-class. 
145 Yonge Street, Toronto 


KINDLING WOOD FOR SALE 


Thoroughly dry and delivered to any part of the city or 


part of you mises at the follow prices y 
whee Gatcene), viet, 6 crates for $1; pp Brees ois 20 
orates, $3 as @ barrel. Senda 


A crate holde as 
post card to HARVIE & CO., 20 Street, or go to 
your nearest Grocer or Di uggist and telephone 1570. 












PIANOS 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 


THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO 


MANUFACTURERS 
TORONTO MONTREAL OTTAWA 
- Head Office—107-9 Church Street 


New Music Just Issued (for Piano) 


eo a“ Peoika...... 85c. 
Two splendid ar ements, by 
Chas. Bohner, from the Little Tycoon 
Comic Opera, which are unquestion- 
ably the best editions on the market. 
Ask for Chas Bohner’s arrangements. 
The Classic City Polka 


By Mamie Trow............ 400. 
A very pretty Polka. and bound to 
be a favorite. e 
@live Lancers 
By Chas. Bohner .......... 60c. 
One of the finest sete of Lancers 
ever published 
Sounds of Torento Waltzes 
By C Bohne... cscs 60c. 
The ae pipes set of waltzes 
ever prod in Canada, and selling 
y the thousand 


WHALGY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 Yonge Street - TFerento 


J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yooge Street, Torerte., 
TELEPHONE 679. 
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ding Educational Institutions 


are adopting the Remington to the exclusion of all 
other Typewriters. 


Machines sent to any part of Ontario on rental for prac- 
tice or office work. GEORGE BENGOUGG. 
Telephone 1207. 4 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 


THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT — 


6 and 8 Jordan Street 
Thie well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare ca re- 
fully —— choice. while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of the 


Quality, and the ALES cannot be eu d. 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, Proprietor, 


Kumiss Face Cream 


FOR THE 


COMPLEXION 


SEND 10 CENTS FOR SAMPLE 
1408 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


WE HAVE IMPORTED A LOT OF 


Leather Dressing Cases and 
Toilet Bags 


Dressing Cases, with 8 pieces.... $5 25 
“ ad oe 9 ay Pa 6 00 
. <e BR en i ies whch - 7.00 
*e 7 rT RE ae es 8 00 
se a“ “ 12 4 900 
- ee ORY hI So oa 10.00 
- we: ee Eee Ok ge 12.00 
e * ete 15 ~ '** eee te ls 15 00 


Toilet Bags from $10 to $100, fitted 
for either Lady or Gentleman 


H. E. CLARKE & C0. 


106 King St. West _ 
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HEN wanting a carriage 

of any description don't 

fail to call at our repository and 

see the LARGEST and FINEST 

display of all kinds of vehicles in 
the Dominion. 


THE EDISON PHONOGRAPH 
Terente District Agency, 12 King St, East 
PHONOGRAPHS FOR SALE OR LEASE 


THE PHONOGRAPH SOIREE is the latest novelty 2 
London, Paris and New York drawing-rcoms, We rent 
instruments, in charge of polite attendants, for this pur 
pose and for church and society entertainments. 

LADIES should visit our PHONOGRAPH PARLOR con 
nected woe te (vena. ly and comfortabl 

ished nly bo ear muel 
cal aad qpeben Tecneae any one of 200 choicest 


NOTICE 


A general meeting of the shareholders of tae Sheppsté 
Publishing Company (Limited) will be held at cffices of the 
said company on 


Tuesday, December 29, 1891 
Av 3 O'CLOCK P.M,, 


When the annual statement will be presented and officer? 
elected for the ensuing year. 


J. A. TAYLOR, Secretary. 
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section was weak 


sufizieatly. excellent to cover 


undesirable ones, 


Michiel Watson’s? arrangement of his song, 


Anchored, being rather below the standard of 
the soziety. ¥The*Choral March, sung by male 


voices, was @ fair performance, being rendered 


with spicitand dash, The three-part song for 


lalies’ voices suffered from the usual disinclina- 
tion of ladies to sing second soprano, whereby 


the balance of tone was wrecked. 
7 


The soloists were, asI have said, excellent. 
Mr. Victor Herbert has appeared here before 
as a cello soloist, but has not been so fortunate 
in having a large audience until thisevent. He 
isan artist of the highest degree ; has a splen- 
did tona, full fof the greatest variety of color, 
from virile sonority to the most exquisite deli- 
caty; @ faultless intonation; an unfailing 
tethniqu3, and the feeling and interpretation 
of the cultured masician. Miss Irene Gurney, 
in spite of a slightly evident nervousness, fully 
justified the high regard concert-go2rs entertain 
fosher. The singing of Miss Olive Fremstadt 
crested an admirable impression. A handsome 
womin and a large, sy mpathetic voice unite to 
success in harcase. The voice is a trifle lack- 
ing ian agility and brightness, but is very effec- 
tiveinits dramatic power. She was well re- 


ceivel and jrecalled. 
* 


The fair Agnes Hantington has been with 
usthis wee’ in }'a new opera by Pianquette, 
entitled Captain Therese. The version played 
lore is quite different from that used 
in England, the standard of American 
ailieaces having been ‘written up to” by 
Louis Harcison. g Fortunately this has not in- 
atfered with a gooi plot and general struc- 
ture, bus it has interjected some vile puns of 
particularly rich atrosity. The music is good, 
quite up to Planquette’s former work, and con- 
siis miny airs that will be remembered after 
the op2ra has gone from us, The chorus is 
excellent, beiag composed of young, fresh 
voitzs bslonzing to young and good-looking 
people, They sing well but on Monday evening 
wandered somewhat from the key. Scenery 
and costumes are excellent, and stage pictures 
are pretty and effective. Miss Huntington, 
always a favorite in Toronto, won renewed 
honors. Har axsing is spirited and graceful 
asever, but har voice seems to be overworked, 
She was ealled before the curtain at the close 
ofeach act. She has a couple of very effective 
slos—the Pensionnaire’s Song, and Your 
Captain, Sir, 1 Represent. Her support was 
very good, ani was well received. 

* 


Ths Acalemy gave us a splendid bit of comic 
op:ra on Monday, when the Tar and the Tartar 
was put on for the week. The opera is funny 
with quite a bit of plot and the music 
is good, while the company is excellent. 
Tae leading artist in the company is Miss 
Marion Manola, who is a very pleasing 
singer and a finished actress. Her voice is 
bright and sweet, ani she sings with 


m iste and finish. Mr. Digby Bell, Miss Laura 


Joyee Ball and Mr. Hubert Wilke are well 
known as capable artists, and they do their 
Work well, Oae point worthy of the greatest 
Praise is the auzmen ted orchestra, numbering 
sixteea, who played the music excellently. 

Mr. Boscovitz's second recital was a rare 
treat to lovers of Chopin. Our friend as a 
Pupil of Chopin may fairly be supposed to have 
&:qu'red the master's ideas, and anyone who 
heard him play on Monday evening must have 
felt that there was more than the mere in- 
dividual conception of a composer's meaning. 
The certainty of phrasing, the fine delicacy 
and tristesse that form the strange, weird com. 
bination of this music, are all felt and played 
by Boscovitz. The most extreme contrasts of 
Statiment and tone are alike easy to him, on 
Account of his marvelous technique, while the 
Warmth of the tone-color and expression shown 
by him are peculiar to him. 

The young men of the University Glee Club 
Went on a little tour last week and visited 
Niagara Falls, St. Catharines, Brantford, and 
Chatham, They were under the musical direc- 
tion of Mr, E. W. Schuch and were well re- 
ceived everywhere ; had good houses, lo‘s of ap- 
Plause, fine suppers, and met numbers of pretty 
Rirls, so that the Glee Club bids fair to become 
the most popular departmant of the 'Varsity. 

* 


Next Wednesday will bring us Viadimir de 
Pachmann, He will play a number of Chopin 
‘umbers, including a ballade, nocturne, three 
tudes, three waltzes, scherzo, mazourka and 
berceuse, Besides these Mendelssohn, Lisst 
‘ud Weber will ba represented. Mrs. Julie 
Wyman will contribu:e a because by Godard, 
‘nd songs by Nevin and Goreing Thomas, 

* 


Alfred Gruenfeld, the celebrated ‘'court” 
Pianist, and his brother Heinrich, the tamous 
“loloncellist, in their concert here ou January 7, 


NE of the most inter- 
esting concerts yet 
given by the Toron- 
toVocal Soziety was 
that of Deéember 17. 
The society was 
good and the solo- 
ists were exception- 
ally so, The chorus, 
some one hundred 
and forty strong, 

: was more than usu- 
ally ;well balanced in tone, though the alto 
in comparison with the 
others. The tone quality of the chorus was 
exiellent, {the basses being resonant to a de- 
gree, while the tenors were firm and stout. 

Occasional shrill voices in the sopranos there 

were, tis true, but the mass of voices was 

up these 

The attack and shading 

were most commendable and reflected credit 

upo1 the chorus and the conductor, Mr. W. 

Elgar Buck, alike. The selection of part songs 

might be called a nocturnal one—Night, Loyely 

Night, Moonlight, and To the Night. As 

might be expected from such a collection of 

sentiment, the programme suffered somewhat 
from a want of contrast initsitems. The best 
work of the society was done in Faning’s 

Moonlight, which received a most elegant ren- - 

dition and was encored. The other pieces by the 

fu'lsociety were carefully rendered, one of them 
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HEINRICH GRUENFELD, 


being equally at home in the playing of a 


Strauss waltz, in which he imitates the piqu- 
ant Strauss instrumentation, attaining marvel- 
ously pleasing effects. Heinrich, the ’cellist, is 
reported as resembling his brother in musical 
temperament. To hear these artists c:rtainly 
promises to be a treat. METRONOME, 





For Girl Students. 


Girl students in strange cities, and with 
slendér purses, often experience at difficulty 
in securing suitable boarding places at prices 
within their means. Other cities would do 
well to imitate the example of a wise Boston 
man, who has recently opened a large house on 
Huntington avenue, which is furnished com- 
fortably, and even handsomely, and offers the 
girl student a refined and tasteful home ata 
reasonable rate. Rooms range in price from 
one dollar and fifty cents to three dollars and 
fifty cents per week. Breakfast and dinner, 
wholesome and substantial, are served for 
nineteen and a half cents each, and lunch, 
which may be carried away or eaten at the 
house, costs nine and ahalf cents. The dining- 
room is a delightful apartment, overlooking 
the Back Bay Park. An elegant parlor, music, 
reading and sitting-rooms, and a spaciou: ver- 
anda on the roof are accessible to all; and 
Viennaseey evening receptions, concerts and 
addresses by distinguished women are other 
advantages generously supplied to the occu- 
pants of the Bartol. To all students who 
elect to remain here one year the institution is 
co-operative. 








Very Green Eyed 





She—Proceed, Salvator Monahan, but take 
heed lest ye go too far ! 

He—Too far ?—too far? You, who were seen 
last night sittin’on an ash barrel eatin’ peanuts 
out o* the same bag wid an intire stranzer, talk 
to me of goin’ too far. Ha! Ha! Ha!! (Bites 
himself in the arm and swoons.) 








Marriage and Moral Courage. 


We get to believing, these days, that love 
belongs to the simp'er lives and days of the 

ast; that young women do not marry men to- 
pe unless they are assured of a fine establish- 
ment. This thought forces itself upon us at 
times, and I am always glad to find among the 
young women in society those who have fine, 
earnest, sincere views of life and marriage and 
its meaning. I was rejoiced, not many days 
since, to listen to the talk of a refreshingly 
sensible young woman, used to the best of the 
material things, a fine home, wealth, and 
ar istic surroundings, Tais young lady said : 

“J don't see why girls should not begin 
simply, as our mothers did, merry a man for 
love and help him to accumulate.” 

She said she would just exacily as lief, and 
rather than not, begin her married life ina 
humble way, and by the combined efforts of 
both win what would give them more pleasure 
to enjoy than if gotten easily. 

Now wasn’t that vetrenb ing as a breeze from 
the mountains on a torrid day? I enjoyed it, 
and I know you will. ‘But,’ said some one, 
** how are girls to marry and live in this primi- 
tive way, when every one around them is sur- 
rounded with cost] rniture, all sorts of fine 
things, and China from Paris, entertain as do 
princes royal and all that sort of thing?” 

‘That is all folly,” said the fine young wo- 
man, and I just sat back and listened with 
delight. I thought if sense and moral courage 
had so fine a defender, no need for me to waste 
my breath, I would rest a bit. ‘‘ Allnonsense, 
she went on; “itis only for want of courage 
they think they have to have ‘these thing:. 
Nobody res 8 you a particle more if you 
live beyond your means, every one sees 
through your shams, andI tell you even the 
rich, whom some try to ape, will respect 

ou a thousand times more if you live 
honestly.” Then she told about a house in 
this city where a sweet little wife of a few 
y rought up in luxury, wedded a poor 

on binamal she loved him, and started life in 
a humble little home, attending to her own 
household duties, until now they have many a 
pretty piece of furniture and own their pleas- 
ant home. This little woman enjoys keenly 
everything she possesses, and though 
she has a servant, she moquentiy enter- 
tains at a dinner, prepared by her own 


will give a programme representing several of | hands, the wealthiest young 
the great masters from Bach to the present 
time, with Schumann especially predominating 


and in the interpretation of whom Alfred 
Gruenfeld is said to have no equal. His versa- 
tility, however, is not confined to the composi- 
tions of the classic masters ; he is spoken of as 
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ladies and 
gentlemen in the city, who find her hos- 
pitality delightful, and would never dream of 
er economies. All sit down to- 
gether and pass things, the hostess herself 
arranges as much as possible not to have to 
arise, but when she does there is no affectation 
orembarrassment. And this young woman 
has lost no particle of her social tone or stand- 
ing, is expected to the best thiugs, and wel- 
homes where she was enter- 
tained when she was the daughter of a rich 









criticizing 


come in a 


man, 
Courage, 


corner grocery.—Lowise Markscheffel. 





Girlhood, 


there is but a step; our divinit 


thousand times more bitter—than tears. 
—_—_—_—— + e —____—_ 


The True Irish Shamrock. 


The trefoi 


clovers, The creeping stem is hard and fibrous, 
and is quite difficult to dislodge from the earth, 


searched out among the 


close to the ground, 


argument in support of the content 
of the lost ten tribes of Israel settled in Ireland, 


recent book. 
ae 


The Danger of White Lies. 


marry must be ten years older than you! 
_Rose—Oh, no; he’s thirty and I’m twenty- 
six. 
Margaret—Oh, nonsense; you're not twenty- 


six. 

Rose— Yes, I am—really and truthfully. 

Margaret—Have you told him so? 

os course. ert 

argaret— at a pity 

Rose—-Why ? 

Margaret—Because I’ve just gotten the invi- 
po to your parents’ silver wedding next 
week, 





A Rare Bird. 


While you’re out with Diogenes for rarities, 
- to find the man who could write a book and 
n’t. 





GRUENFELD 
ALFRED Court Fokus to 
Emperor of 
COURT PIANIST = sem" 
and vocal talent 
TO THE PAVILION 
Thursday, Jan. 7 
EMPERORS re 
OF are $1, 75c. and 


Plan opens at Gour- 
lay, Winter & Leem- 


Germany and Austria, i's ce tsexdas,"be 


cember 22. 


THE CITIZENS 
CANDIDATE 


BOMUND 8, OSLER 


Let Us Try for One Year a Business 
Maa and a Business Plan 








The City’s yearly expenditure is 
greater than that of the Province ; 
it is criminal folly to vote it into 
the hands of incompetent men. 

Sectional issues ought to be se- 
condary to the general welfare. 

The administration of $6,000,000 
annually ought to be supervised by 
a man who has a first-rate knowl- 
edge of finance. 

One or two years’ experience as 
an Alderman does not make a 
Financial Expert. 

Familiarity with municipal rou- 
tine has not kept down he taxes. 

A capable administrator will stop 
the growth of taxation, sustain the 
City’s credit and amend the sys- 
tem under which many taxpayers 
are on the road to ruin. 


VOTE FOR 


EUMUND B. OSLER 


FOR MAYOR 


r moral courage. is the priceless 
jewel we need. And it is not for sale at every 


Girlhood is a beautiful season, and its love 
—its warm, uncalculating, devoted love—so ex- 
aggerating in its simplicity—so keen from its 
freshness—is the poetry of attachment; after 

ears have nothing like it. To know that the 
ove which once seemed eternal can have an 
end destroys its immortality; and it is thus 
brought to a level with the beginnings and 
endings, the chances and changes, the com- 
monplace employments and pleasures of life. 
And, alas! from the sublime to the ridiculous 
turns out an 
idol; we are grown too wise, too worldly for 
our former faith, and we laugh at what we 
wept before. Such laughter is more bitter—a 


In Ireland only one shamrock is known. It 
is an indigenous species of clover, which trails 
along the  y Petree among the grass in meadows, 

leaves are not more than one-fourth 
the size of the smallest clover I have seen in 
America, and are pure green in color, without 
any of the brown shading of white and pink 


On St. Patrick’s day the true shamrock has to be 
ass, for, though com- 
paratively plentiful at that season, it grows 
Later it bears a tiny 
whitey-brown blossom, The information that 
shamrakh is the Arabic word for trefoil may be 
of service to those interested in the origin of 
the Irish race. The word could have been in- 
troduced by the Milesians, or it mor furnish an 

on that one 


which has heen revived by the publication of a 


Margaret—Why, the man you are going to 





























GRAND 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guarantee , 
of the excellence of their 
instruments. 








WEDDING CAKES 


Or the best quality and finish SHIPPED with care to ALL 
PARTS OF FHE DOMINIO 
Choice sets of Silver Cutlery and China for hire. 


HARRY WEBB, 447 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


——PIANOFORTES—= 


SQUARE 








UPRIGHT 


Our written guarantee 
for five years accompanies 
each Piano. 


SEND FOR OUR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 


Warerooms: - - {{7 


King Street West, Toronto 





PUPPIES 


PACIFIC Ky. 


WILL ISSUE 


NEW YEAR 


ROUND TRIP TICKETS 


SINGLE FARE|Mekenary once more or 





Dec. 31, 91, and Jan. 1, ’92 


Good to return until Jan. 2, 1892. 


Fare and One - Third 


Dec. 31, 91, and Jan. 1, 92 


Good to return until Jan. 4, 1892. 





V P. HUNT 
, Graduate of Leipzig Conservatory of Music. 


Teaches Piano, Organ, Theory 


Toronto Conservatory of Music 
Or residence— 150 Wilton Avec. 








‘MeKendry’s Greeting 


TO THE 


READERS OF SATURDAY NIGHT 


Slap, Bang, Hera We are Again! 


the War Path 


Having just completed the fixing up for 
Christmas of our Elegant Basement Bazar, we 
are prepared to offer to the readers of Sarur- 
DAY NIGHT the choicest assortment of Christ- 
mas Novelties ever classed together under one 
roof, Lighted by electricity, carpeted and com- 
fortably furnished, it presents a very pleasing 
appearance to the worn-out purchaser who is 
sick of the shoppy look of the surrounding 
stores. 


Our Bazar is fitted up, 
not only to sell our goods, 
but to be pleasurable and 
comfortable for our custo- 
mers. 


Bamboo at the Lowest Possible Priees 


To my Patrons and the Public 
renerally : 
8 ) In our Basement Bazar 
° . | 
I take much pleasure in wish- | Moths: Wales Wills anes ached end 


ing you all a Merry Christmas 
and a Happy New Year. 
Henry A. TAyLok, 


The Fashionable West End Tailor. 


Rossin House Block, Toronto. 





SUGGESTIONS 


FOR PRESENTS 


Dinner Sets.......... From $5.50 to $150 00 
Tea Sets................. From 200 to 12500 
an operate From 3.50 to 3000 
Salad Sets............... From 3.00:t0 1500 
> Ree From 10,00 to 25 00 
Banquet Lamps... From 4.50 to 70.00 
Piano Lamps iicadecaaal From 600 to 50.00 
Table Lamps... From 1.50 to 15 00 
Fancy Pieces of Art Pottery 


PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 


| give them an hour of solid fun. 
) Boxes, Mechanical Toys, &c., always going. 





Musical 


See our 5c.,10c. and 25c. Toy Counters, Pur- 
chasers from these counters save 100 per cent. 


Dry Goods and Millinery 
away down next week. 


Don’t forget Monday, Mc- 
Kendry’s Bargain Day. 


Mantles at Rock Bottom 
Prices—40 and 50 per cent. 
off all Manties. 


McKENDRY'S9()2 


6 Doors north of Queen on Yonge St. 








Making a Long Story Short. 
Husband— What a splendid dinner you have 
to night. 
Wife—(complacently)— Yes, dear, I thought 
it would please you. 
Husband—What kind of a dress are you 
thinking of getting? . 





The Foreign Vote. 


Citizen—These ignorant foreigners should 
not be allowed to vote, 

Statesman—That’s just what I was thinkin’. 
Half of ‘em look so much alike I can’t tell 
which ones I've given two dollar bills to, an’ 
which ones I haven't. 


Little, But Oh My! 


Epigrams are fretful little grasshoppers on 
the slopes of Mount Parnassus. 


































































































Social and Personal. 


(Continued from Page Two.) 
Mr. and Mrs. George Dunstan have removed 
to May street, Rosedale. 


Mr. and Mrs. H. P, Davies are settled in 
their home in Rosedale. 


The Wanderers’ Bicycle Club give a ballin 
the Pavilion, on Tuesday, January 12. The 
boys have issued a very attractive invitation 
ecard, on which is a representation of their new 
emblem, an arrow passing through a tire. If 
this means that the Wanderers make good 
time, no one will dispute the appropriateness 


of the selection. 
each 


Only a Sparrow. 

Though they moved in the highest circles, 
their home was a modest one. It consisted of 
one room. It was next to the broad, over- 
hanging roof, and had scarcely any furniture 
save the cots in which they slept at night. 

During the day the family was scattered 
about the city, as each member of it had his or 
her own living to make, but all came together 
in the evening, and a merry, contented lot they 
were, despite their poverty and the numerous 
hardships and sacrifices they endured for the 
sake of keeping up appearances. 

Very early this morning, while sleeping 
the sleep of the healthy and light-hearted, 
they were roused by the crashing of a stone 
into their little room. 

It struck the mother of the family squarely 
on the head and she fell lifeless, her blood 
staining the soft, mossy mattress that lined 
the queer little cot in which she =6 

With screams of terror, hardly knowing 
what they did, the others fled. Rude hands 
lifted up the motionless form ot the mother, 
ani in another moment it was roughly tossed 
into a sack. 5 

She was only an English sparrow, with no 
friends to speak of, and there is no use in 
making any fuss over her. 

The dear little boy who threw the stone 
stood on a ladder that leaned against the side 
of the house. He got out of bed before day- 
light this morning to collect material for a 
little Thanksgiving dinner of his own. He 

t it, 

"Tislte: this he will get two cents for her 


“ 


Howling Bill (the scout)—Well, ole Ranger, 
they ain’t no use of both of us starvin’. I hate 
t’ do it, but I reckon I'll hev t’ eat yer, now I've 
gnawed up th’ saddle an’ bridle. 


$4 


Old Ranger (to himself)—Never give up th’ 
ship, pard.” 


Old Time Recipes. 


The queer beliefs, superstitions, etc., given 
below, have been culled by the editor of Notes 
for the Curious from the works of Mizaldus, 
Minus, Galen, Arnoldus, Africanus ard others. 
Some of these works are classed among the 
rarest of bibliographica! treasures. 

‘* The blood of a white hen smeared all over 
the face that is full of freckles and let alone 
until it be dry and then wiped off clean, taketh 
away the freckles and spots.” 

** An excellent cure for the gout is to take a 
young puppy, all of one color if you can get 
such a one, and cut him in two pieces through 
the back while alive and lay the hot end to the 
grieved place.” 

“ The hoofs and fore feet of a cow, dried and 
taken any way, are excellent against a cough; 
if burnt, the smoke of them will drive away 
mice.” 

“If your nose bleed on the left side crush 
the little finger of the right hand, and for the 
other side do the opposite.” 

** An egg that is laid on Thursday, the white 
being emptied out and the empty place being 
filled with salt and gently roasted by the fire, 
will cure cankered teeth and kill the worms 
which eat the teeth.” 

*Cantharides wrapped in a spider’s web and 
hanged over him who is suffering with quar- 
tane ague, perfectly cures him.” 

“To draw a tooth without pain: Fill an 
earthen crucible with emmets or ants, eggs 
and all, and when you have burned them keep 
the ashes, with which if you touch a tooth it 
will drop out.” 

“ The little bone of the knee joint of a hare’s 
hind leg doth presently help the cramps if you 
do but touch the grieved place with it.” 

‘*Take a great, overgrown toad and tie her 
up inaleather bag pricked full of holes, and 
put bag and all in anant-hill. The ants will | 
eat away all her flesh, then you can find astone 
of marvelous virtue. If a man be poisoned, 
this stone will draw all the poison to it pres- 
ently : if he be stung or bitten by an adder, by 
toucaing it with this stone both pain and 
swelling will presently cease.” 

‘Jet as well asamber, if hung about one’s 
neck, is profitable against the distillation of 
phlegm in the throat and lungs.” 

**If a man hath the dropsy, stand him up to 
his neck in sand by the seaside on a hot day 
and the sand will draw up all the water and 
cure the disease.” 

* A stone called granite, if worn in a bag at 
the neck, strengthens the heart, but is said to 
hurt the brain.’ 


Bound to Have the Best. 


Mrs. Siders (of Chicago—in Paris)— What's 
the price of that one / 

Salesman—Ten Zoundard francs, madame. 
Mr. Siders (breaking in)—Ask him how much 
extry it will cost t’ put reel gold on th’ sunset 
in e of that yaller. 

a 


Too Personal. 


Holenstein—Come in, my friend—I sell you 
der lofeliest suit obf glothes you efer saw ! 

Stranger—One moment, —allow me to 
sell you acopy of this magnificent work, The 
Lest Tribes of Israel, richly illustrated, only 
two dollars and seventy-five cents ! 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


MEDICAL, 


D® PALMER 


hO College 
3190. 3rd Doo 


Tele 

D® Cc. C. JOB, 74 Pembroke Street | 
Homeopathist and Medical Electrician 

Asthm: St. Vitus Dan Dia Ungina 
pte conic Deepen, Constipation and chronic 
difficult or obscure diseases. 

LADIES—All lacemente and enlargements of the 
womb cured. ent new and pleasant. 


Street 
r from Yonge Street. 


D®. SPILSBURY—Diseases of Throat, 
Nose and Ear. 


210 Huron Street, first door north College 
Consultation hours— 9 to 11 a.m., and 2 to 4 p.m. 


R. YOUNG, L.R.C.P., London, Eng. 
Phyeician and Surgeon 


Residence 145 College Avenue. Hours 12 tl) 
@p.m., and Sundays. Telephone 3499. 

@ffice 26 McCaul Street. Hours 9 till 11 a.m., and 

til 9 p.m. Telephone 1685. 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., 326 and 328 Jarvis 
Street, HOMGOPATHIST 


Specialtiee— Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases i 


of Women. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


MARRIAGE LICENSES. 


GAMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 

riage licenses, 601 Queen St. West, between Portland 
and Bathurst Ste. No witnesses required. Open from 
8am. tol0p.m. Residence, 258 Bathurst St. 


G®°- EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Carlton Street 





DENTISTRY. 


R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 
Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. ©. D. 8S. 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. Tel. 3868. 
D® J. FRANK ADAMS, Dentist 
325 College Street 
Telephone 2278. 
D® L. BALL 
DENTIST 
Telephone 2266 
Tel. 3821 


Philadelphia ; 


74 Gerrard Street East 


R. CAPON 
12 Carlton Street 
L.D.8., Toronto (Gold Medal); D.D.S5., 
M.0.S., New York. 


- BEFORE PURCHASING 


CHRISTMAS GIFTS 


It will pay you to call and examine our stock of 


PERFUMES 


All the leading odors «f the best makers. 


CUT GLASS BOTTLES 


At whclesale prices. 


FANCY ATOMIZERS 
A large assortment. 
ODOR CASES 


All the select designs. 


MANICURE CASES 


The latest. 


Biogham’s Pharmacy, 100 Yonge St. 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


3. 


MORRIS— Dec. 19, Mrs. RB, S. Morrise—a daughter. 
AUSTIN—Dec. 12, Mrs. James Austin—a son. 
ELLIOTT—Dec. 16, Mrs. J. Elliott—a daughter. 
MARSH— Dec. 15, Mre. C. H. Marsh—a son. 


Marriages. 
ADD1SON— THOMPSON—Dec., J. L. Addison to Robert 


Thow pson. 
ALEX ANDER—FITCH—Dec. 16, Adam Alexander to Eva 


R. Fitch. 
SMITH—COBURN— Dec. 2, Eugene Smith to Marion Co- 
h 


urn. 

HARRINGTON— HANNAH—Dec. 15. Parley Harrington 
to Maggie Hannah. 

McLE4s1N—BULL—Dec. 1¢, George McLean to Louise J. 
Bull. 

GREENIAUS~- DANIELS—Dec 16, Mancell T. Greeniaus 
to Alice Maud Daniels. 

PEAREN—WARD—Dec. I6, John E. Pearen to Annie Jose- 
phine Ward. 

McLEAN—ROBERTSON— Dec. 15, J. M. McLean to Violet 
Elizabeth Robertson. 

HUMPHREY—McCAUSLAND—Dec. 15, Edmond J. Hum- 

hrey to Annie McCausland, 

DOW KER—MERCER—Dec. 15, James Dowker to Julia 
Ellen Blanche Mercer. 

HUGILL—MoCLURE— Deo, 16, Thomas Hugill to Mary Ann 
McClure. 

ROCK WOOD—LEAKE—Dec. 15, Oyrus Lockwood to Eliza 
Emma Leake. 


Deaths. 


THOMSON— Dec. 20, Allan 8. Thomson, aged 69, 

CAMERON—Dec. 20, John Cameron, aged 19. 

OSBORNE—Dec. 21, William J. Osborne, 43 

BASTEDO— Buffalo, Jg@hn T. Bastedo, aged &3. 

STAFFORD—Dec. 21, Rev. E. A. Sts fford, aged 52. 

CRANG—Dec. 21, Mabel Crang, aged 1. 

CAMPBELL—Colborne, Dec. 20, Maria Campbell. 

HEATON—Dec. 19, rev. H. E. Heaton, aged 70. 

KAY—Dec. 16, John Kay, aged 74 

GOULD- Dec. 17, Mary James Gould, aged 75. 

STOWE—Dec. I7, John Stowe, aged 60. 

HAMMOND—Dec. 17, ane L Hammond, aged |. 

PURSEY— Dec. 16, Laura E. Pursey. 

BLAIN—Dec. 17, Eliza Harrington Blain. 

SINCLAIR—Dec. 17, Judge James Sinclair. 

WOODS— Dec. 15, Arthur Woods, sged 76. 

WHEATON—Dec. 17, Mary A. Wheaton, aged 24. 

DAVIDSON—Nov. 6, Leipsio, Julian Davidson. 

LYDON—Dec. 16, James Lydon, aged 46. 

LOBB—Dec. 15, Stanley N. Lobb, aged 24. 

PORTER — Dec. 17, Lydia Georgina Porter. 

GALT—Dec. 17, Jessie Helen Galt. 

WEYMS—Dec. 17, James Weyms, aged 27. 

RIDGE—Dec. 15, John Ridge, aged 85. 

CLARK—Dec. 18, John Henry Clark, aged 70). 

F LETCHER—-Dec. 3. Sarah Jane Fletcher. 

FURNiVAL—Dec. 16, Thomas George Furnival, aged 60. 

MUTTON—Dec. 17, Jare Mutton. 

CUNNINGHAM-DUNLOP—Dec. 
Dunlop. 

TOWNSLEY—Deo. 18, Fred W. Townsley. 

READE—Dec. 18, Estella Reade. 

STACY—Dec , Joseph Stacy, age 139 


18, John Cunningham- 


ti " i 
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RICH CUT GLASS 


A choice selection of SPECIAL DESIGNS just opened. 
Royal Dresden 
Royal Worcester 
Doulton, &c. 


WILLIAM JUNOR 


TELEPHONE 2177 


Send 75c., $1.60, $2.00 or 
$3.00 for a superb box of 


109 King Street West, Toronto 
candy by express,prepaid 


to any place in Dominion 


CA N DY of Canada. Suitable for 


presents. Sample orders solicited. Address, 


G. 8S. McCONKEY, Confectioner, 
27 & 29 King St., Toronto. 


AVA 


» LADIES FURS. 


This department contains all the leading novelties of the 
present season, and as Furs of all descriptions are now so 
popular, and surely nothing could be more conducive to the 
comfort of ladies, we have laid ourselves out to meet all the 
requirements of the same. 

NOTE THE FOLLOWING---Baltic Seal Storm Collar.and 
Muff, $6.60, $7.60 and $9.50 the set. 

Blue Opossum Collar and Muff, $7.60 the set. 

Moscow Beaver Collar and Muff, $9.60 the set. 

Sable Collar and Muff, $12.60, $15 and 22 the set. 


CAPES WITH STORM COLLARS 
Oppossum, $15; Astrachan, $9.60, $12; Sable, $16, £22. 


and $35; Beaver, $20, $30, $36 and $40. * 
Muffs and Storm Collars in all the leading Furs from $1.26 i 

up. We are selling a S. S. Seal Eatchel Muff fo: $4.75 5 

e 


R. WALKER & SONS! 


33, 35 and 37 King St. East; 18, 20 and 22 Colborne Street 


THE FALL TRADE J. & JU. LUGSDI 


FASHIONABLE FURRIERS 
Has opened up in great _ 


‘ M 
a 


by 
J 


> —— 


- 


Short Seal Jackets 
Long Sealskin Jackets 
Sealskin Dolma 


Fur Lined Overcoats : 
Fur Lined Circulars 
Seal and Persian Lamb Cape 


Fur Gloves, Fur Mats, Robes, etc. 


J. & J. LUGSDIN MANUFACTURE 


101 Yonge Street, Toronto 


All Kinds of Fur Trimmings Cut to Order on Ehort Net 
A FULL LINE OF 


Fnglish and American Silk and Felt Hats Always in Sto¢ 
Telephone 2675 


form at the Emporium 


AROUND THE CORNER, 


which is the address of 


H. A. Collins, who has 


now the best assorted 


stock of Housefurnish- 


ings, in Stoves, Ranges, 
Silverware, Lamp Goods, 
Tinware and every other 
description of housekeep- 


ing goods and novelties 
Is not acquired in a day, yet very few applications of 


Creme de Venu 


will convincs the most skeptical that 


Freckles, Tan and CAN BE 
other Skin Dis- ; 
colorations | REMOVE 


Price 50 Cents 
Berlin, O 


THE 
BEAUTY 
OF 
VENUS 


Sold by all Reliable Druggists 
The Berlin Chemical Co. 


PARISIAN STEAM LAUNDR 


67, 69 and 71 Adelaide Street West. 


Specialists in Fine Launderi 


Telephone 1127 


BENNETT & WRIGH 


in the city, and altogether 
“Around the Corner” is 
any 


in 


better known than 


other ‘establishment 


the same line of business. 


6, 8 & 10 Adelaide St. West 


OPP. GRAND OPERA HC USE 


Choice Furniture 


New styles Bedroom Sets, Sideboards, just out. It will 
pay you to see them before purchasing. 
UPHOLSTERY TO ORDEH 


SLOAN & SON, 97 King Street dast 
Toronto Carpet 
Cleaning Co. 
Office and Works, 44 Lombard Si, 


GAS FIXTURES 


Largest Stock, Best Val 


When you want your Carpets taken up, 
Cleaned or Layed; your F urniture Repaired, 
Mattresses Made Over, or Feathers Reno- 
vated, 


72 QUEEN ST. EAST 


=A. MacARTHUR, Jr 


; WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALER IN 


COAL AND WOOL 


@FFICES AND YARDS: 


161 and 163 Farley Ave. 102 and 104 Berkeley § 


Telephone 910 Telephone 2048 


580 to 584 College Street 
Best Plymouth Coal, Cut and Split Wood Always on H 


Delivered to all parts ot the City at Lowest Current Rates 


Call up Telephone 2686 


and you will receive prompt attention. 


FREE DELIVERY 


PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS. 


a Wamatit- 


565] 


~~ Pag “ 
Yh eel 


SENTATION, ADDRE BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valle 


COAL 
ONTARIO COAL CC 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street.’ 


BRANCH OFFICES: 728 Yonge Street, 10 King Street East, 
Street West and Subway, Corner Bathurst Street and C. P. R’y. 8 


ST A+ H+HOWARD*RCA 
53 KING ST CASTS» 


Diamond Rings 
and Jewelry 


See our stock of all the latest 
nove ities suitable for 


Christmas Presents 
GEO. E. TROREY 


Manufacturing Jeweler 
61 King 8t. B., opp. Toronto St, 
Cut this out and we will acoept it as One Dollar Cash on 


& purchase of $20 or over. Only one aceepted on each 
purchase‘, 





